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PREFACE. 



The former part of this publication contains 
seven Lectures delivered in the Temple Church 
on the Wednesday evenings of last Lent. It 
seemed unnecessary to add special references to 
the several well-known books from which some 
of the thoughts were (more or less consciously) 
derived. The subject indeed is one on which 
originality is scarcely possible within the limits 
of sound doctrine and sober feeling. 

The other half of the Volume consists of 
four Sermons preached before the University of 
Cambridge last Autumn, at the opening of the 
Academical year. The general title which has 
been given to them is strictly true as regards the 
feeling of the writer, however little he may have 
succeeded in impressing that idea upon the hearer 
or reader. 

South borough, 

August 19 , 1875 . 
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I. 



Luke xxiii. 34. 

Father , forgive them : for they know not what they 
do. 

The Seven Words — interrupting, at once, and in- 
terpreting, the long silence of the Crucifixion — 
have been taken for our subject this Lent. If it 
is a solemn thing to stand beholding while Jesus 
dies, how much more to stand listening — to be 
admitted into the thoughts which filled, for Him, 
those dread hours ; into the very prayers which 
occupied His soul in the consummation of the 
great Sacrifice! Yet this legacy of Divine Love 
is left to the Church, and it is indolence, even 
more than reverence, which would keep us back 
from using it 

To ponder the Seven Words is more certainly 
safe, more certainly salutary, than to dwell with 
V. S. I 

/' 
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FATHER , FORGIVE THEM— 



microscopic curiosity upon the bodily sufferings. 
Descriptions of the scene may be too graphic. It 
is remarkable how brief, how delicate, how reticent 
are the Evangelists, in setting before us the par- 
ticulars of the Passion. They seem almost to 
discourage too near a gazing. They seem to say, 
Draw not nigh hither , if thou comest only to 
behold the Man. The place where thou standee t 
is holy — veil thy face, and listen ! 

We cannot, indeed, too diligently or too thank- 
fully remember the entireness of the Incarnation 
and the Incorporation. We must not suffer even 
the Divinity to overshadow or to eclipse the Hu- 
manity. Made in all things like unto His brethren , 
in the infirmities of a human body and the sensi- 
bilities of a human soul, thus only could He be 
our Saviour, our Emmanuel, God with us. If 
at any time, from any motive, the Church has 
lost her hold upon the reality of the Manhood, 
in the same degree she has always become cold 
and inanimate towards the whole Person and 
towards the entire Revelation. But this is a 
totally different thing from that materialistic, 
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* FOR THEY KNOW NOT WHAT THEY DO. 3 

and that sensational, view of the Life and of^ 
the Cross, which makes compassion rather than 
faith the end and aim of the contemplation. It 
would not be difficult to trace the connection be- 
tween this use of the Cross and some of the chief 
errors (as we must regard them) of the excessive 
ritualism, sacramentalism, and sacerdotalism, which 
are threatening at this time with a reactionary 
movement the life of a reformed and Evangelical 
Church. 

From this particular danger the study of the 
Words from the Cross is entirely free. The peril 
which besets us here is equally real, but from 
an opposite quarter. Superficiality, meagreness, 
baldness, unspirituality — inability to penetrate into 
the thing spoken, or to draw from it, for the use of 
others, the deep truth it enshrines — of this indeed 
there is risk, and we must throw ourselves upon 
the promised help of God to make His strength 
and His wisdom perfect in our foolishness and our 
weakness. 

Of the Seven Words of the Crucifixion, one is 

1—2 
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FATHER, FORGIVE THEM— 



recorded by the first two (alone) of the Evangelists, 
three by St Luke alone, three only by St John. 
The order in which we propose (on successive 
Wednesdays) to consider them — allowing for some 
uncertainty as to the relative place of two of them 
— will be this. First, the prayer of the text. Se- 

condly, the promise to the dying robber. Thirdly, 
the parting provision, Behold thy mother... Behold 
thy son . Fourthly, the Eloi , Eloi , of the spiritual 
desertion. Fifthly, the cry of bodily distress, I 
thirst. Sixthly, the great TereXearai, It is finished. 
Seventhly, and lastly, the commendatory prayer at 
the point of departure, Father , into thy hands I 
commend my spirit. 

After all, how few the utterances — how long 
the silences — of that awful half-day ! 

Leaving you to form for yourselves the ne- 
cessary frame and setting of the prayer which is 
our subject this evening — the conception, which I 
cannot trust myself to put into words, of the nail- 
ing — just finished, or still proceeding — of the out- 
stretched hands, and (probably) of the feet, to the 
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FOR THEY KNOW NOT WHA T THEY DO . 5 



Cross, lying first on the ground, and then roughly 
jerked into its socket, with all the first agony of the 
lacerated muscles and quivering nerves ; I must 
ask you simply to take into your hearts the con- 
trast, the strange, the startling contrast, between 
the circumstances and the words — 

Father , forgive them— for they know not what 
they do. 

When we set this utterance against the impulse 
of nature, in sharp pain, under wanton cruelty, 
after such a night of mental agony, after six sue- 
cessive trials, after a Roman scourging (itself often 
death), after brutal mockery, smiting, and spitting, 
now to find its end in the slow horrors of a cruci- 
fixion, we seem to know of no second secret to 
explain it by, but just the exclamation of the 
centurion who officially watched it, Certainly this 
Man was the Son of God. 

We know indeed that there have been men in 
all ages who have given their lives in testimony to 
the truth. We do not infer from a martyrdom, 
however painful or however lingering, more than 
courage, more than heroism, more than devotion. 
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FATHER, FORGIVE THEM— 



There were martyrs before Christ, made so by 
truth and faith, there have been martyrs since 
Christ, made so by living to Him, by looking 
stedfastly into heaven after Him and beholding 
His glory. We do not therefore call them Divine : 
we only call them patriots, heroes, Christians, 
saints, as the case may be. Therefore, if we say 
more of Christ, as we stand by His Cross seeing 
and hearing, it is because we know something 
more of Him than the Cross alone tells. We have 
seen Him, we have heard Him, first in life — we 
have grown into adoration — we 4iave beheld His 
glory — have felt what He is in His grace and in 
His truth, in the wisdom of His words and the 
power of His works — and then the death is of a 
piece with it. Then the death sets the seal to 
the life, and we are conscious that neither courage 
alone, nor conscience alone, nor heroism alone, nor 
faith alone, is adequate in explanation. He who 
thus dies can be believed when He speaks to us ; 
when He says, what martyrs never said, I am from 
above — I came down from heaven— I and my Father 
are one . Not least among His testimonies are the 
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FOR THEY KNOW NOT WHA T THEY DO . 7 



Words from the Cross. May they help us, as we 
listen, in saying to Him from the heart, My Lord 
and my God ! 

Father , forgive them : for they know not what 
they do. 

Jesus prays. It is something to be capable of 
prayer, in acute anguish of body. He prays, not 
for Himself. That is more. A cry for pity, for 
relief, for mitigation, for death — a cry for patience, 
for faith, for grace, for heaven — or a cry for mercy 
in the recollection of sin, then first felt as ex- 
ceeding sinful — for rescue from an opened hell, 
from everlasting burnings — this might be. But to 
forget self altogether in suffering, to think of 
others, to use that breath of life, each gasp of 
which ' is torture, in prayer for another life or 
another soul — this is not the manner of man, but it 
is the prayer of Christ. Yet, once again, to think, 
even then, of sonjp loving and beloved one, some 
life next our own, and to pray for its welfare and 
for its salvation — this too might be, might just be. 
Jesus prays for His enemies, for His murderers. 
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FATHER, FORGIVE THEM- 



for His crucifiers. He prays, and He inspires the 
prayer: the first martyr, St Stephen, prayed it 
after Him, Lord , lay not this sin to their charge . 
Father , forgive them . 

Jesus, on the Cross, is still the Son. His faith 
fails not, shall not fail as darkness deepens, as 
powers of darkness wrap Him more closely, more 
harshly round. Father , forgive. Then, Father , into 
Thy hands — . 

Jesus, on the Cross, begins Mediation. Before 
the life-blood is quite emptied, while yet it trickles 
only from hands and feet, leaving the heart still 
undrained, He pleads the virtue of the accom- 
plishing Sacrifice, and, as He spoke last night of 
His blood being shed for remission , so now, in the 
very act of the outpouring, He prays, in the self- 
same word, Father , remit ; make the sacrifice 
availing for the sacrifices, the crucifixion for the 
crucifiers. 

Jesus, on the Cross, mediates for His mur- 
derers. There is, indeed, a merciful amplitude 
in the phrase, Forgive them . Perhaps the scene 
interpreted. Perhaps at that moment the qua- 
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ternion of soldiers were roughly piercing the open 
palm, the extended foot : no tenderness in the 
stroke, no concern in the face of any : only doing 
an every-day duty, in putting one more malefactor 
to shame and death. At that moment, it may he, 
fell from His lips the Father , forgive them — and 
the pronoun needed no commentary to tell to 
whom it pointed. 

Brethren ! the pronoun shall need no inter- 
preter tonight. Not for the four actual crucifiers 
alone, shall its wonderful love make intercession. 
What were they but mechanical instruments of the 
iron Empire, which then bestrode the beast, that 
is the world ? What were they but tools, only half 
living, of that real though hidden crucifier, the sin of 
the world ? When Jesus, in the hands of those four 
rough executioners, prayed, Father , forgive them , 
doubtless He looked through and beyond them 
to sinners of all time and of every race and 
speech. 

Let us come forth tonight, and claim our part 
in that prayer, in that intercession. He began 
then, looking across the dark but narrow chasm of 
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death and the grave, that work of Priesthood and 
of Mediation which has been His ceaseless employ- 
ment, the world’s one hope, through the more than 
eighteen centuries which separate this Service from 
the Sacrifice. 

Forgive them : for they know not what they 
do. 

We have a close parallel in St Paul’s words 
to Timothy. Describing himself as having been 
once a blasphemer and a persecutor and injurious , he 
adds, but I obtained mercy , because I did it igno- 
rantly in unbelief 

Inventive love, it has been written, makes igno- 
rance a plea for mercy. These rude executioners, 
the direct objects of the intercession — might not the 
Sufferer have arraigned them for that ignorance 
which was doing despite to God Himself at that 
moment in the display of every hateful charac- 
teristic of the fallen and sinful nature ? 

Evidently the ignorance is no innocence. Else 
why the prayer, Forgive them ? St Paul’s ignorance 
was no innocence, for he speaks of himself, in the 
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FOR THEY KNOW NOT WHA T THEY DO . 1 1 



same breath, as needing mercy — and mercy is, 
by definition, kindness to the sinful. 

There is no such ignorance as takes away sin. 
These soldiers knew uot what they did — knew not 
(in other words) the Deity of the Sufferer. But 
they knew — for God never leaves Himself quite 
without witness— that cruelty, that torture, that a 
hard heart, is inhuman, is against nature, is wicked — 
and yet they did it ; and because they did it, they 
sinned ; and the ignorance in which they sinned 
did not make the sin sinless, though it formed, 
in the sight of infinite justice, a palliation and (in 
some sense) a plea for the sinner. 

We have known hearts on which the word has 
fallen chillingly. They have said, The sin for 
which Christ pleads is a sin of ignorance ; mine has 
been witting and wilful. Very difficult it always 
must be, to encourage without emboldening; so to 
apply the Word of God as that it shall neither 
make the heart of the righteous sad , nor yet 
strengthen the hands of the wicked. It is true, that 
there is a sin unto death : Scripture seems to say 
that evil spirits have sinned it — that they have 
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seen the light of truth and refused it — that they 
know perfectly who Christ is, and yet have set 
themselves to His overthrow and His re-cruci- 
fixion. The devil does know what he doeth , and 
therefore for him the Intercessor prays not. And 
just in so far as the same clearness of insight is in 
the sinner, so far is the prayer for him fainter and 
less hopeful. When at last one who has actually 
tasted (as an Apostle writes) the good word of God , 
and the powers of the world to come , departs obsti- 
nately and wilfully from the light and life of grace, 
he too loses — terrible words — the possibility of re- 
newal: he knows what he does, and witheyes wide 
open walks back into the darkness of an irrever- 
sible doom. 

But it is the sure characteristic of this last, that 
he desires not life but death. He who is crying 
out of the darkness for the hand and for the voice 
of the Saviour, has not thus sinned. In all sin 
save this last, this alone desperate one, there is a 
something of ignorance for the intercession to fasten 
on. Weak, frail, irresolute) tied and bound, prone to 
evil, yet we have not said to it, Be thou my good. 
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Though we fall seven times in the da y, or seventy 
times seven, yet the fall is not literally, absolutely, 
a choice of the darkness. Under deception, mo- 
mentary at least, we have done wickedly — we have 
listened to the wrong voice, but we have not 
actually said to the tempter, Tempt , nor to Jesus 
Christ, Let me alone. In that admixture, small 
though it be, of ignorance at the moment, lies, for 
us, our hope, our glimmer, of the availing Interces- 
sion. Christ shall yet say of us — hasten, captive 
exile ! that he may say it of thee — Father , forgive 
him ! he knoweth not what he doeth — his eye is 
dim, his step tottering, through much sinning — he 
seeth not the Deity of Him whom he pierceth — he 
hath not chosen death — Father, give him yet the 
life ! 

We have seen, brethren, in all this, the exceed- 
ing great Love. The self-forgetfulness of Jesus 
Christ. His considerateness, stronger than death, 
yea, prevalent because of death, towards men who 
pierce Him. His unprovokableness by slight or 
insult. His far-seeing hope for the unthankful and 
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the evil. He looks to the end, the eventual state, 
the eternity to be lived through. Let Him see of 
the travail of His soul \ in that one case over which 
alone you have control, your own. It has been 
written, Wander whither thou wilt, thou must 
come at last to the place of a skull. Let it be to 
the Golgotha where Christ gave Himself to be life 
from the dead. Risk not that inevitable crucifixion 
alone! Hazard not the arrival at that graveyard 
over the gate of which stands only the inscription, 
The wages of Sin is Death ! Seek out that other, 
and rest not till thou find, which has for its title, 
But the gift of God is eternal life y through Jesus 
Christ our Lord ! There, crucified between two 
malefactors, crucified for the sins and the sinners of 
all time, thou wilt find the Lord of thy life and of 
thy salvation, and from His lips thou wilt hear two 
words — two only, and enough for thee — 

Father , forgive. 
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Luke xxiii. 43. 

Verily I say unto thee> Today shalt thou be with me 
in Paradise . 

Two persons are here before us ; the most unlike, 
the most incongruous, the most uncongenial, that 
the imagination of man could possibly bring to- 
gether. 

The one is a malefactor— a criminal, as St Luke 
calls him — a robber , or brigand, is the more specific 
designation of St Matthew and St Mark — like one 
of those dangerous characters who infested the 
Bloody Way from Jerusalem to Jericho, and sug- 
gested the features of the Parable of the Good 
Samaritan; like the more notable Barabbas, libe- 
rated this very morning from the prison where he 
lay bound for insurrection and murder , and now 
perhaps enjoying, with a hardened offender’s satis- 
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TODAY SI/ALT THOU BE 



faction, that scene of anguish and horror in which 
he ought to be at this moment himself the pro- 
minent sufferer. 

St Luke, the Evangelical Evangelist, the friend 
and spiritual brother of St Paul, is not afraid to 
present to us this malefactor in all the plainness 
and in all the repulsiveness of his former bad life ; 
and, in so doing, he reproves that timidity and 
cowardice of a human theology, which would 
guard against possibilities of offence and miscon- 
struction by taking out of Divine grace itself all 
that ought to make it magnificent and marvellous 
in our eyes. There are interpreters and commen- 
tators in abundance, who can give you a thousand 
amiable traits, a thousand hopeful antecedents, in 
this dying robber ; a thousand proofs that he was 
not what we take him for — was already half a 
disciple — needed but one added opportunity to 
make him a Christian and an Israelite indeed. St 
Luke had no such apprehensions. He knew, taught 
of God, that there is no morality like that of an 
unconditioned mercy, an all-sufficient Saviour, and 
a God that justifieth the ungodly . 
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Was it not wisely ordered, though in the coun- 
sels of a wisdom far above man’s, that that lowest 
depth of Divine self-abasement should have tower- 
ing over it one highest height of Divine self-mani- 
festation — that that day of blackest darkness should 
be lighted up by one absolutely unexampled gleam 
of radiance, and that the first example of the effi- 
cacy of the Cross of Jesus Christ should be such 
as to kindle into letters of fire the special promise 
of the Crucifixion grace, And I, if I be lifted up 
from the earth , will draw all men unto me ? 

If we take quite literally the words of two 
earlier Evangelists, we must suppose that even this 
malefactor had joined,, at first, in the reproaches (if 
not in the blasphemies) of his comrade, so far, at 
least, as to challenge the descent of Christ from 
the Cross as the proof of His Messiahship and His 
Sonship. And who shall limit, by moments or 
hours, the freedom of the action of grace? Who 
shall take the where it listeth out of the Divine 
similitude of the wind that bloweth , and, even so, 
of the Spirit that breathetk? There may be 
fanaticism, there may be Antinomianism, in our 
v. s. 2 
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application, to ourselves or to others, of the in- 
spired record : not on that account must we erase 
or blur the record, instead of trusting the Hand 
which wrote it to guard, to authenticate, and to 
bless. 

God knew the ingenuity of the self-tormentor 
in excluding himself from the consolations of grace. 
God knew how each word and each letter of the 
most cheering promise, of the most glorious reve- 
lation, can be twisted into a shape menacing rather 
than comforting to the soul bent upon self-despair. 
Therefore He would so write His Word, especially 
in its personal memoirs, as to make it inexcusable, 
for all time, to doubt or to circumscribe the muni- 
ficence of His forgiveness. 

The robber — the habitual, the notorious, the at 
last captured, sentenced, crucified robber — he hangs 
still on his cross, by the wayside of time, as the 
great monument of the possibilities of grace : and 
we at least, who know what we are, and what alone 
will suffice for our encouragement, in the work 
whether of inward hope or of outward effort, shall 
bless God for ever that He has not added one 



Digitized by kjOOQle 




WITH ME IN PARADISE, 



19 



particular to dim the lustre, or to abridge the 
compass, of that sudden, that indeed miraculous, 
conversion ; has not suffered one single expression 
to fall from His Evangelist, implying either a 
peculiar want of previous opportunity* or else a 
real previous preparation of heart, for the reception 
of truth ; has not said either that this man had been 
absolutely destitute of education, of good influence, 
of casual meetings with Christ ; or that, on the other 
hand, in intervals of sinning, or in moments of 
remorse, or in the hardships of a prison, there had 
visited him already some influences of a better life, 
softening, melting, predisposing him for Christ; 
but has left the simple student to imagine rather 
an instantaneous conviction, as well as a super- 
natural transformation. 

The transformation itself, how wonderful ! Study 
the features of the new character: what charac- 
teristic of Divine grace is lacking ? 

Remember, as you stand beholding, the con- 
dition of that racked and agonized frame; how 
far more probable, how far more natural, in that 
misery, cursing than blessing — ebullitions of rage, 

2—2 
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TODAY SHALT THOU BE 



of despair, of hatred, of blasphemy, than any 
gentler breathings of sorrow or pity, of prayer or 
repentance. 

Sounds of mockery and insult are in his ears — 
even priests and elders forgetting their high rank, 
their spiritual dignity, in heaping scorn and reproach 
upon their slowly dying Victim. His own associate, 
in the crimes of a life and the horrors of an exe- 
cution, catches their tone and repeats their blas- 
phemy. They say, Let Him save Himself if He be 
Christ . He echoes the word — If Thou be Christy 
save Thyself and us. One voice alone, in all that 
tumult, sounds in mitigation, sounds in defence : it 
is the voice of the other malefactor, answering 
and rebuking his fellow. 

And that voice speaks, first, in reverence. 
The very community of suffering ought to inspire 
respect. To be in the same condemnation makes it 
an impiety, as well as an inhumanity, to revile. In 
the face of one God, in the endurance of one 
sentence, in the prospect of one judgment, reve- 
rence alone ought to stop the mouth which would 
insult the dying Man beside thee. When the 
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Avenger is abroad — when sin has found thee out — 
when, if this Man were a sinner, He were but thine 
equal — is this a time for disdain, for contumely, 
for outrage? Thyself in the same condemnation , 
dost not thou (to say nothing of human compassion) 
so much as fear God? To revile a fellow-sufferer 
: — most of all, if the suffering be a punishment, 
and the punishment Unto death — is to defy with 
the last breath the common Creator, the Judge of 
both. 

Great grace is in the words. Deep thought, 
tender feeling, profound truth. But listen again. 

The voice speaks on. And now in penitence. 
Who would not have looked rather for excuse 
and self- exculpation ? Who could be expected 
to think crucifixion his due — that agonizing, that 
inhuman, that barbarous death? Who would not 
say, This death passes my desert — no sin, no 
crime, could merit this ? The man who can say 
from the cross, And we indeed justly , has certainly 
received of God the grace of true repentance. 

But listen once more. Hear the absolution 
of Jesus in the same breath with his own con- 
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demnation. From the cross, as before in the 
judgment-hall, is heard the sentence of acquittal. 
Pilate said, I find no fault in this man : the sinner 
crucified beside Him says. This man hath done 
nothing amiss . 

But even these three utterances are but pre- 
liminary. There be many that say, Certainly this 
was a righteous man : but they stop there. The 
dying malefactor must turn acknowledgment into 
prayer, or he has done nothing. In the hear- 
ing of blasphemers and murderers, he utters aloud 
the voice of faith and of supplication — has any 
prayer, through all these centuries, quite equalled 
it when we take account of the circumstances? 
— Lord, remember me when Thou comest in Thy 
kingdom. 

Then this Man is a King. He dies — yet He is a 
King. He is numbered with these transgressors — 
He dies the death of the most wicked — He is 
called by no man Martyr or Victim — no hand, 
no voice, is raised in behalf of Him — His owm 
nation despises, rejects, disowns Him — yet He is a 
King. 
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And a King not of this world. He shall die 
ere He reigns. The commg looked for is future ; 
no descent from the Cross, but an Advent from 
heaven. Marvellous grace, thus to understand in 
a moment what neither Rabbis, nor even disci- 
ples, have yet apprehended ! O stern yet gracious 
discipline of that cruel deathbed ! lesson not learnt 
on bed of down, yet caught as by intuition on that 
uplifted cross ! 

Lord , remember me when Thou comest . I pray 
not, Save Thyself and me: that were no salvation 
such as my heart now yearns for : that were but to 
return for a few short years to a blood-stained sin- 
stained earth, again to sin, again to die. Remember 
me when Thou comest — the Cross borne, death con- 
fronted, the grave opened, the mystery accom- 
plished, the victory won. 

Remember me. One thought, one recollection, 
that shall suffice me. No place of honour or glory, 
no right-hand or left-hand throne : only this — 
Just as I am — 

just as Thou art — 
remember me ! * 
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It is not for us to articulate in words, or even 
to breathe into thoughts, the effect of this prayer 
upon the soul of the dying Master. Surely it was 
to Him more than the attendance of twelve legions 
of Angels, thus to see, already, as though by anti- 
cipation, the fruit of His soul’s travail. Silent to 
taunts and insults, silent amidst the hurricane of 
blasphemies, He is not silent, no, not on the Cross, 
to the sinner’s prayer. He answers, He fulfils. He 
more than fulfils it : the prayer was for remem- 
brance, the answer is companionship; the prayer 
spoke of a far future, the answer is for the present, 
is for today . 

Was there any disciple within hearing — yes, 
there was one — to catch that characteristic, that 
dear Verily of the dying Master ? How must he 
have felt the continuity, the unity, of the life and 
of the death, and drawn encouragement for the 
swiftly approaching night when the audible speech 
and the visible presence should be his no more ! 

Verily I say unto thee } Today shalt thou be with 
me in Paradise . 

There was something of prophecy even in the 
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today . For crucifixion ended not, commonly, with 
the twelve hours, or the twenty-four : it was pro- 
tracted, often, in its horror and in its anguish, till 
the second day, the third) the fourth. There was 
a sound of mercy in the very todays promising a 
speedier end to those sufferings ; and the breaking 
of the legs, recorded by the beloved disciple, ful- 
filled it. 

In Paradise. That name of rest and felicity, 
appropriated in the Greek Bible to the original 
home of mans innocence, is thus transferred by 
our Lord Himself to a state or a region imme- 
diately beyond death, into which He Himself would 
enter that very day ; so soon, therefore, as the war- 
fare was accomplished and the burden of the flesh 
laid aside. The today so powerfully emphasized 
leaves no doubt whatever upon this interpretation. 
Paradise, elsewhere, may be a name for heaven . 
It is so, probably, in the two other places of its 
occurrence in Scripture. St Paul was caught up hito 
Paradise , and that Paradise was the third heaven. 
To him that overcometh, it is promised in the mes- 
sage to the Church of Ephesus, will I give to eat of 
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the tree of life, and that tree of life grows in the 
Paradise of God . Like other figures of Holy Scrip- 
ture, Paradise is capable of more than one appli- 
cation : here to the intermediate, there to the final, 
home of the blessed dead : here to that presence of 
Christ which is instant upon dissolution, of which 
St Paul says that he has a desire to depart and to 
be with Christ ; elsewhere to that presence of Christ 
which waits for resurrection, for the glorious adop- 
tion and manifestation of the sons of God. 

Today shalt thou be zuith me in Paradise \ Where- 
soever the Christian soul is while the body sleeps 
in dust, thither journeyed the Lord, brightening 
our Hades, as He also consecrated the grave. 
Whatsoever be the unseen home for us, between 
death and glory, such was it for Him. This is that 
descent of Christ into Hades which we .commemo- 
rate day by day in the Apostles' Creed— the Hades 
of the Blessed, not the Hell of the lost. One mys- 
terious passage of Holy Scripture seems to tell us 
that in that intermediate state the Spirit of Christ 
was not inactive ; that the putting to death of the 
body was the quickening of the soul, and that on 
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some errand of love and power He journeyed in 
that interval, carrying hope and salvation to some 
inmates of a less than perfect world. 

All these disclosures run up, on all sides, into 
mystery, and we do best to veil our faces as we 
reverently desire to look into them. 

But the second of the Seven Words lifts one 
corner of this dividing veil, and tells of a today 
which is the day of the death, and which, so far 
from being a day of distress, darkness, or desolate- 
ness, is a day of immediate companionship and of 
unclouded vision. Verily I say unto thee , Today 
shalt thou he zvith me in Paradise . 

It is a word of blessed hope for such as are 
mourning the faithful dead ; for such, also, as feel 
that natural, that inevitable, human shrinking from 
a journey in the dark into an undiscovered country 
and an unrealized world. Christ is there in a sense 
in which He is not here : there are they, and there 
shalt thou be in thy season, with Him in Paradise. 

We have viewed tonight — it is the only night 
which compels the contemplation — not the One 
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Cross, but the three crosses. St Paul says f of 
himself, I have been crucified with Christ — com- 
paring himself to one of the two criminals who 
hung beside the dying Master on Calvary. It is 
scarcely in type and figure that that scene is still 
realized. The Crucified Lord still occupies a 
middle Cross between two others. We, dying 
people all of us, with many a nail driven already 
into hands and feet, in preparation for the last end, 
hang beside Him, on the right and on the left, and 
the one difference between the half of us and the 
other half, lies in the state of our hearts towards 
the central Figure, towards the dying Lord of Life. 
No maledictions are now audible, in Christian 
lands certainly, upon Him whom all profess to 
honour. Yet, in secret hearts, there is, even now, 
much of that impatience, much of that irritation, 
which vented itself on Calvary in the ejaculations 
of the impenitent robber. If Thou be Christ , save 
Thyself and us. Why this wearisome, this un- 
reasonable prolongation of the strife and of the 
struggle? Why this circuitous, this ambiguous 
progress towards the rest and the glory ? Why 
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not a direct course, a flowery path, and a swift 
salvation ? Why — on other lips — why this strict- 
ness of rule and this severity of discipline ? Why 
not a little repose, a little indulgence, a little, a 
very little, sinning ? 

May ours be the other cross — not bitterer, not 
more painful, not half so lonely, so cheerless, so 
isolated — from which the only sound heard is that 
of serious self-confession, of earnest repentance, of 
deep faith, of absolute trust ! Lord , remember me ! 
Remember not my sins, my misdeeds, my back- 
slidings — remember only Thy mercies, and let 
them hide, let them envelope me ! When Thou 
comest — in Thy kingdom — then, then, Lord, re- 
member me ! 
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III. 

John xix. 26, 27. 

Behold thy son Behold thy mother . 

The selfishness of suffering is proverbial. Where 
is selfishness in the Divine Passion ? The Seven 
Words themselves answer, It is excluded. The 
thoughts of the Saviour, bound and dying, are at 
large still, and they embrace Humanity itself in 
their compass. In that first and sharpest sting of 
anguish, He prays for his executioners ; for that 
most degraded, most brutal humanity, which has 
no compassion and no compunction in it. The 
second Word from the Cross is for that humanity 
which sin has found out, and which has begun to 
bewail and to abhor itself for its transgressions. 
For the first He is the Intercessor, praying for 
pardon. For the second He is the King, be- 
stowing His Paradise. From that outermost circle 
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of all, through that intermediate, the soul wings its 
flight homeward, rests on its own, rests on the 
Mother. There we are to fix our gaze to-night — 
not having reached, thus far, one mention, one 
recollection, of Self. And when that remembrance 
at last comes, yet of what self, and what recol- 
lection ? A self made sin for others, and a recol- 
lection which is all of God. 

The third Word has been called the testament, 
the last will, of Jesus Christ. In it He is our 
Example. He has been so from the beginning 
of life, He shall be so to the end. He is teaching 
us to die. He is guiding human life to an orderly, 
a thoughtful, a dutiful close. He bids us to provide 
for the necessities, for the comforts, for the sorrows, 
of those that survive. We are not, even in the 
anticipation of Paradise, to shut the door behind 
us upon earth’s tears and earth’s affections. 

It is only St John who has preserved for the 
Church this deeply touching record. The other 
Evangelists name not, in this last scene, the Lord’s 
Mother. They speak only of the women who had 
followed Him from Galilee — and they stand afar 
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off, beholding . It would seem as though there 
were a guarded, an almost studied reticence, all 
through the Gospels, concerning her who might so 
easily attract too much of the Church's notice. In 
this reticence we read the inspired protest, before- 
hand, against the exaggerations, the superstitions, 
at last the idolatries, of days that were to come. 

But St John has it in his commission to preserve 
to us one trait of the dying Master, which involves 
the mention of her presence. We should have 
lacked, but for St John, the full understanding of 
the early prophecy of Simeon, Yja, a sword shall 
pierce through thy own soul also . We should not 
have known, for certain, that the mother was an 
eye-witness of the Crucifixion ; standing so near 
the Cross that she was within reach of the audible 
Voice — within sight therefore of the loved Face and 
Form upon which Death was slowly maturing his 
cruel and terrible work. 

It seems as though the little group of mourners, 
standing at first afar off, had gradually crept 
nearer to the Cross itself, unable to resist that 
attraction, half awe, half love, by which, in all 
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ages, the Saviour lifted up from the earth would 
draw all men unto Him. We must not mar the 
simplicity of God’s picture by any touch of human 
embellishment. Enough for us to stand beholding, 
not in word but in thought, that central Cross, that 
wounded and agonized body, that countenance of 
long-suffering anguish, that figure and face of the 
Mother below — and then, checking the utterance 
of a merely human emotion — knowing that we 
honour Him best when we ledrn of Him — to fix 
our whole attention upon the two brief sentences 
which break the silence. When Jesus saw His 
mother, and the disciple standing by , whom He 
loved , He saith unto His mother , Woman , behold 
thy son! Then saith He to the disciple , Behold 
thy mother! And from that hour that disciple took 
her unto his own home. 

It seems probable, judging from the words, 
that the Mother was already a widow. Probable 
too, judging from the words, that she was childless 
but for Jesus, The brethren of whom we read in 
the Gospels, may have been half-brothers, or even 
V. s. 3 
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cousins, of our Lord : the question is one which 
has been keenly debated, in two and in three 
directions, and it must remain now for ever un- 
certain : but we must think that the record before 
us is strongly against the opinion that the mother 
of our Lord had sons of her own, whose natural 
right and duty was set aside by the appointment of 
one outside the family to be her protector and com- 
panion in the future. St John, indeed, says, in the 
7th chapter, that His brethren themselves did not 
at that time believe : but even this unbelief, while it 
lasted, would scarcely deprive them of the common 
privileges of sonship, and within a few days from 
this time they were to become convinced and con- 
verted disciples, of which the Omniscience of Christ 
Himself had already (of course) the clear foresight. 

Making full allowance, then, for unknown pos- 
sibilities of incongruity and uncongeniality of spirit, 
which might account for the substitution, in their 
place, of a stranger, we must think it more natural, 
more consistent with the revealed mind of Jesus 
Christ to suppose here, not widowhood only, but 
childlessness; to look upon St John’s home as a 
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needed shelter, upon St John’s devotion as a needed 
companionship. 

Has it, now, jarred upon any ear, the title by 
which Jesus from the Cross, as once in Cana of 
Galilee, addresses His Mother — Woman , behold 
thy soft ? It could not do so, if you were familiar 
with Classical writings, in which the very same 
term is applied to princesses and sovereigns. It 
is a noble illustration of the dignity of mere hu- 
manity, of the intrinsic superiority of man and 
woman to any of the conventional trappings in 
which title or rank can envelope them. Woman 
is “lady,” “mistress,” “sovereign” — “mother” or 
“sister” or “wife” — ^according to the context and 
circumstances in which it is found. We shall count 
it unnecessary to seek any deeper reason for the 
choice of the appellation here. Some have seen in 
it the final adieu of our Lord to all special human 
relationships, just as, in its earlier application at 
Cana of Galilee, they read a designed rebuke and 
correction of any human intrusion into the exercise 
of His Divine Ministry. In both places we would 

3—2 
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rather listen for that sound of nature and of reality 
which is prior to all titles and to all appropriations; 
which carries us back to God’s creation and to 
God’s institution, before the stamp of the world 
has yet impressed itself upon either. 

Behold thy son! The words were decisive as 
to the coming end. It may be, that some human 
hope may have lingered still in that heart, as to 
a bodily descent from the Cross to reverse the hu- 
miliation and to assert the glory. But now the 
word is spoken, Thy Son leaves thee — leaves thee, 
as such, for ever — receive in His place the friend 
and the disciple. Great honour for St John — he 
is to be instead of Jesus Christ to His mother. 

An erring Communion, driven to support Mario- 
latry from the Gospels, has forced upon this scene 
a meaning most alien to it. St John is the repre- 
sentative of the Church, and St John is committed 
to the protectorship of the Virgin. Just so, in 
earlier times, the firm yet loving correction, What 
have I to do with thee? mine hour is not yet come — 
has been forced by the Romanist into the directly 
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opposite meaning, The hour of thy ascendancy in 
my kingdom is not to come till I have left the 
earth — then thy mediation shall be acceptable and 
all-availing. Who can argue with distortions, with 
inventions, like these? 

From that hour that disciple took her unto his 
own home . 

It might seem as though the compassionate Son 
would withdraw her from the sight of the agonies 
still to be borne — as though St John led her away* 
on the instant, from the scene of anguish to the 
retirement of his own lodging in Jerusalem. We 
know not, quite for certain, how literally to interpret 
that hour . St John himself was witness, he tells 
us, of the piercing of the side — either he went and 
returned ; or else the hour must be largely read, as 
including the whole remainder of the Passion. In 
all these things men interpret differently, and we 
cannot judge between them. There is something 
exquisitely tender, and therefore beautifully Christ- 
like, in the thought of His anxiety to spare her 
the Eloi , and the thirst, and the last cry, and then 
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the rude piercing : and that which is thus beautiful 
in Him is not without its counterpart in her — that 
she should have borne so much and yet also should 
have submitted so humbly to His will that she 
should witness no more — that, as some one has 
written, she had both the faith to stand by the 
Cross, and also the obedience to depart before the 
dissolution. He bids her go — He would die alone 
with God. 

Behold thy mother . . . Behold thy son. 

(i) Jesus, on the Cross, cares for His own. 
In His agony, with the sins of a world laid upon 
Him — not to speak of the body bruised and wound- 
ed for our iniquity — He thinks of, He provides for, 
He feels with, His mother. Behold in this the 
recognition and ratification of earthly relationships. 
He would have us care for our own. He would 
have us, in life and in death, be sons, be brothers, 
be parents, not though but because we are Christians 
too. How many have made religion an excuse for 
undutifulness! How many have represented it to 
themselves as a Christian duty to forget, to dis- 
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parage, to renounce their home! Christ did not so. 
In death, as in life, He would have us support and 
comfort and cling to those whom He, in nature, 
has made bone of our bone and flesh of our flesh . 

(2) Jesus, on the Cross, founds a new family. 
Gives to His mother a spiritual son, gives to His 
friend a spiritual mother. Establishes a new sort of 
kindred — made so under, and insight of, and because 
of, His Cross: in virtue of His Death and Passion 
gathering together anew all things in Himself. 
And thus He has, first of all, made kindred twice 
kin, where souls are separately believing, sepa- 
rately devoted ; and, secondly, given a substitute for 
family — where there is no home, or no such bond 
of union at home — in the Church, in the congrega- 
tion, in the several homes and hearts, which He 
has purchased with His own blood. What was it 
which really made this man and this woman son 
and mother? What but the common love of 
Jesus? What but the fact that they had stood 
together under the Cross, and seen Him in His 
agony, who was the Light and the Life of each ? No 
one on earth — no one, certainly, in Christendom — 
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needs to be lonely. If there is no home, there is 
the Church. 

(3) Jesus, on the Cross, provides for His own 
through His own. Taken away from the earth, 
as to His personal presence, He says to one, Be- 
hold thy mother— and He says to another, Behold 
thy son. It is true, He was Himself, to each and 
to both, the Light and the Life. To St John we 
know what He was, from the Gospel, the Epis- 
tles, and the Revelation. To His mother we infer 
what He was, after His Ascension, when we find 
her enrolled among the disciples, enjoying the 
Apostolic ministry, breaking the holy bread, and 
partaking in the communion and in the prayers of 
the spiritual body. Yet even Christ Himself, spirit- 
ually known and trusted and communed with, does 
not supersede the mutual offices of His disciples, but, 
on the contrary, exercises through them many of 
His own personal offices of grace and consolation. 
He said not to His mother, He said not to St John, 
I go, yet I come — I go, but, to, I am with you alway — 
therefore live alone, each one, your short lifetime, and 
then depart and rejoin me. This was true, but it was 



Digitized by Cjooole 



BEHOLD THY MOTHER . 



41 



not the whole truth. Man does need present sympa- 
thy, visible companionship. The absence of Christ, 
and especially to those who had seen Him thus 
taken, was an affliction, a life-long loss: over and 
above the spiritual compensation, He would give 
them also a human ; and it lay in the ministrations, 
offered and accepted, of men and of women seeing 
Christ in each other, and reckoning as done to Him, 
and received from Him, that which love, for His sake, 
can do to brighten earth’s homes and to re-conse- 
crate to His service earth’s relationships. 

(4) Jesus, on the Cross, draws us to Him — from 
the Cross comes down to us — through the Cross 
draws us together. Where is that force, in nature 
or life, which can be compared to' this, the Magnet 
of the Crucifixion ? Are we in sorrow ? here is our 
consolation — sin is borne, and heaven is opened. 
Are we in prosperity ? Here is that which at once 
sobers mirth and makes happiness thankfulness. 
Are we tied and bound by a sin ? Look unto Him — 
hear it said. Drink this in remembrance that Christ's 
blood was shed for thee — rise and renew the fight, 
and in this sign conquer . So it is in all things. 
Well may the Cross be worn now as the ornament 
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upon the neck of the bride, and as the heavenward- 
pointing finger of our Architecture. From that 
Cross He stoops to us — entering into our daily 
trials — sharing our bereavements, reconciling us to 
disappointment, loss, and obscurity — while He* 
speaks of that wealth which He laid aside for 
poverty, of that equality of essence with God which 
He thought it no ambition to retain while we lay in 
ruin. Under that Cross He knits usone to another — 
saying to one. Behold thy son; to another. Behold thy 
mother — giving to each one his new work and his new 
relationship, and bidding each exercise each in the 
shadow of His Cross and in the light of His glory. 
In the face of that Cross what is human slight, 
human affront, human wrong ? Who shall resent his 
own little injuries, in the presence of One who, 
though He was G.od, yet was buffeted and scourged 
and spit upon — at last nailed to the Cross by wicked 
men, and hanged in the sight of His own earth and 
sun a spectacle to the universe of Angels and men ? 

Hasten, Christian ! to see thy charge and thy 
blessing — thy place in Christ’s family, thy home in 
Christ’s presence and glory ! 
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Matthew xxvii. 46. 

My God, my God, why hast Thou forsaken me ? 

The fourth Word — the central Word of the seven — 
is before us tonight. We have read the first Word, 
Father, forgive them — the prayer for pardon uttered 
for the executioners, as they cruelly pierced the 
hands and the feet, and lifted the sacred burden 
upon the accursed tree. We have read the second 
Word, Today shalt thou, be with me — the promise 
which opened Paradise to the repentant robber. 
We have read the third Word, Thy son... Thy 
mother — the adoption which was to cheer the de- 
solate home and make the friend the representative 
of the Son. Each one of these was a new sign, a 
new manifestation, of the Only-begotten — in His 
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Humanity and in His Divinity, in His self-forget- 
fulness and in His love. 

Yet there seemed to be something still lacking, 
to distinguish this Death absolutely from any 
other ; something, by which we might know that 
this Man was no mere victim of popular rage or 
priestly hatred or imperial tyranny, no mere martyr 
dying for truth, hero for country, or saint for God. 
Others, in His strength at least, have blessed and 
prayed for their murderers ; others have ministered 
in dying moments to conscience-stricken fellow- 
sufferers; others have spent their last breath in a 
tender soul-stirred adieu to loving friend or des- 
titute mother. It is memorable, surely, that no 
one of these three Divine sayings has stamped 
itself upon the record of the two earliest Evan- 
gelists. No one of these three — and no one of the 
last three, still to be unfolded. Only this one, 
this single one — our Word for this evening — as 
though it contained the lesson, the doctrine, the 
revelation, of the Cross and Passion and precious 
Death — About the ninth hour Jesus cried with a 
loud voice, saying , Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani? that 
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is to say , My God , my God \ why hast Thou forsaken 
me ? 

This is that most awful portion of the dread 
six hours, from the sight of which we thought it ' 
probable that the tender thoughtfulness of the 
Sufferer sought to withdraw His mother. From 
that hour — we were inclined to read it literally — 
that disciple took her unto his own home \ 

For indeed it is impossible for created lips to 
describe, for human thought to conceive, the mys- 
terious, the preternatural horrors of those three 
hours of which the text marks the close. 

It seems as though it were impossible for that 
crime of crimes to be consummated without some 
visible sign of the observation and of the displeasure 
of God. If there is one line of truth in the re- 
presentation made in Scripture concerning Jesus 
Christ, who He is, and what, this condemnation 
of the Just One, this judging of the Judge, this 
casting out from His own earth, this killing the 
Prince of Life, in one word, this bold shutting out 
of love in the Person of the Well-beloved, should 
not — almost could not — be perpetrated without 
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some remonstrance, some expostulation, of Nature 
herself against it. Thus, in one aspect, we interpret 
that sudden darkness, that noonday night. 

Was it not also a last call to the conscience of 
the city and people ? There is no one of God’s 
signs more bewildering, more confounding, than 
His ordinance of darkness — when it takes the 
exceptional form of irregularity, of unexpectedness, 
of surprise. Picture to yourselves, if it be possible 
— as some one has written — “the impression of this 
darkness on Calvary and throughout Jerusalem ; 
the individual details of terror and apprehension, 
the stings of conscience, the interrupted lusts, the 
disturbed midday meals, the derangement of the 
temple-service, the confusion as to the evening 
sacrifice, &c. The Divine sign cried then, as it 
cries ever, Be silent, and think !” 

But, thirdly, and above all, that three-hours’ 
darkness was the fitting veil of secresy for that 
mysterious wrestling not with flesh and blood, of 
which this exceeding bitter cry is to us the faint, 
and the only, interpretation, My God, my God , ivhy 
hast Thou forsaken me? It was not for mortal eye 
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so much as to scan the countenance — much less is 
it for human imagination to penetrate the expe- 
rience — of the Son of God thus speaking, thus 
expostulating with the Father in heaven. Well 
had it been for the Church's truth, and for the 
Church’s peace, had the darkness which hid the 
climax of the Sin-bearing been made prohibitory 
of speculation, hortatory rather to silence, con- 
cerning it. 

From the sixth hour , the midday hour of ex- 
treme heat and brilliance, there was darkness over 
all the land tmto the ninth hour . And about the 
ninth hour , the hour of mid-afternoon, Jesus cried 
with a loud voice , saying, Eli , Eli, lama sabach - 
thani ? that is to say. My God, my God, why hast 
Thou forsaken me ? 

The Evangelists are careful to mark that the 
hours of darkness were hours of silence: not till 
their close, or near their close — which was the 
close also of the life — was that long silence broken 
by the one cry which told all that might be told 
of its employment and of its signification. 
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As in the great opening conflict of His minis- 
terial life, the Temptation in the Wilderness, so 
now at its end, the Book of Inspiration furnished, 
the very language in which the thoughts of the 
Man of Sorrows expressed themselves. 

Some holy man of old, moved by the Holy 
Ghost, poured forth in the 22nd Psalm the woes 
of a sorely troubled and persecuted life. Doubtless 
each verse of that Psalm had a meaning even for 
him. But when you study its details of distress 
and suffering, you feel that to no human being, 
in any period of the world’s history, could they 
be fully or exactly appropriate. Only in Jesus 
Christ, lifted up on the Cross, did words such as 
these find any fulfilment, All they that see me 
laugh me to scorn: they shoot out their lips , and 
shake their heads , saying , He trusted in God ’ that 
He would deliver Him : let Him deliver Him , if He 
will have Him... They pierced my hands and my 
feet. . . they stand staring and looking upon me. They 
part my garments among them : and cast lots upon 
my vesture. Not less marvellous are the closing' 
verses of that Psalm, in which, after the bringing 
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into the dust of death, there follows that strain of 
prophetic exultation, Thou hast heard me from 
among the horns of the unicorns.., I will declare 
Thy name unto my brethren : in the midst of the 
congregation will I praise Thee. . .My seed shall serve 
Him: they shall be counted unto the Lord for a 
generation. They shall come , and the heavens shall 
declare His righteousness: unto a people that shall 
be born , whom the Lord hath made. 

It is a mere imagination, though it has found 
acceptance with many, that our Saviour on the 
Cross uttered the whole of this Psalm, and made 
His own, by special application, each particular of 
the wonderful Prophecy. But, although this is one 
of those formal and mechanical treatments of 
Scripture, which destroy the very life which they 
would embellish, it is impossible to enter with 
intelligence into the cry which breathed itself in 
the opening words of the Psalm, without remem- 
bering the marvellous sequel from which those first 
words are detached. 

The Evangelists have loved to recall the actual 
sound, the original language, in which the cry 
V. S. 4 
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uttered itself — partly, nd doubt, to make intelligible 
the strange perversion which made the cry a call 
for Elias — but no less, surely, from the desire to 
preserve here, as in the Ephphatha and the Abba 
of earlier utterances, the precise phrase and form 
in which the lips so soon to be silent had framed 
the solemn, the memorable lamentation. 

My God \ My God, why hast Thou forsaken 
me ? 

We cannot think, with many, that with the 
utterance of this cry the darkness of nature and 
the darkness of the spirit were instantly exchanged 
for light and glory. Rather do we believe that 
both alike lay heavily upon the scene — the inward 
scene, and the outward — until the actual giving up 
of the ghost. So we read — and so, we think, God 
would teach us. 

We must humbly ponder now the cry itself — 
and, in doing this, we must ask for a spirit of 
reverence and of supplication. 

For doubtless there was that passing in the 
soul of the Sufferer, during those long hours of 
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darkness, of which it may well be said to us, 
Draw not nigh hither— put off thy shoes from thy 
feet , for the place where thou standest is holy 
ground. 

But 0 ! brethren, how utterly do they misread 
the Crucifixion, how deeply do they dishonour the 
very Manhood of the Crucified, who imagine the 
anguish breathed in the Eloi to be explicable by 
the pain of dying or by the fear of death ! Was 
Jesus our Lord less brave than hundreds and thou- 
sands of His own followers, who have met death 
with an undaunted courage, when it came to them, 
for the testimony of truth, in the most horrible 
shape, with every ingenuity and with every pro- 
traction of torture ? Was He, who had uttered 
those Divine words yesternight, written in the 14th 
and three following chapters of St John — words 
which absolutely overlooked and annihilated the 
intervening Passion in the clear foresight of the joy 
and the glory that should follow — was He, when the 
foreseen and foretold death came to Him, overawed 
and terrified by it to the utter extinction within 
Him of all resolution and of all courage ? Did He 

4—2 
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cry out that God had forsaken Him, because that 
which He came to suffer was now being accom- 
plished in Him ? 

This is the alternative presented in the fourth 
Word from the Cross. Either a faintheartedness 
beneath the human — or, a mystery of sin-bearing 
unfathomable and Divine. 

This was that cup for the passing of which from 
Him, if it were possible , He prayed last night in 
Gethsemane — to the drinking of which, if the Will 
required it, He had there solemnly devoted Himself. 
Not the cup of death — victim's, hero's, martyr's — 
with all the shame and all the anguish with which 
the death of the Cross could embitter it. Not the 
cup of death: something else, something distinct and 
different from that; something, into which Angels 
may desire to look , yet behold not ; something, in 
which lay the ransom and the propitiation — the fact 
revealed, the method hidden ; so awful, that the 
Divine Son trembled and quailed under it; so 
necessary, that the Divine Father, whose love 
was His from everlasting, must with unsparing 
unflinching Hand enforce, inflict, exact it. " From 
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God Himself He suffers something ineffable 
to us.” 

But let us not fall into that fearful distortion of 
a theology falsely so called, which would represent 
our dying Master as having, either on the Cross, or 
after dissolution, literally suffered the pains of hell. 
Dream not of a Divine wrath venting itself upon 
the beloved Son. Doubt not that God looked 
down with tenderest compassion, with most perfect 
love, upon that suffering form, upon that agonized 
Soul. Whatever the sin-bearing was, it was not 
this. It was not the indignation, not the anger, 
not the fury, not the hatred, of the holy and blessed 
Father from whom He came, with whom He was 
one. There was a forsaking — He says so ; but it 
was not this : there was a being made sin — He has 
said so by His Apostle: there was an incorpora- 
tion, a binding up, with the sinner in his sin : yet 
He who endured it all for us was able, in the very 
midst of it, to look up to Heaven ; was able, in the 
midst of it, to cry to the Father who saw it need- 
ful, My God y My God! Hell is not, where there is 
still My God ! 
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Yet, even as we speak — and speak, we trust, 
none but earnest, reverent, watchful words — we feel 
ourselves half reproved by that monitory darkness : 
we would rather pray, without more words, the 
ancient prayer of the Church, so brief, so full, so 
true — 

By Thine Agony and bloody Sweat , by Thy Cross 
and Passion — whatsoever it was — yea, by Thy pre- 
cious Death and Burial ; Good Lord ’ deliver us. 

Why hast Thou forsaken me? May we dare to 
answer that desolate cry? May we presume to 
take up the question, and say — 

Lord, it was for us men , and for our salvation. 

First, that we might learn what sin is : how 
deadly, to cause thy suffering ; how hateful in the 
sight of God, that Thou shouldest feel Thyself for- 
saken of Him for so much as coming nigh to it, 
even to bear and to destroy it. 

Secondly, that we might know how entirely 
Thou didst take it and carry it — yea, for an Apostle 
has said it, didst even become sin — that we might 
feel it gone, and; in our new freedom, might even, 
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as the same holy Apostle has said, become righte- 
ousness in Thee . 

Thirdly, that we might distinguish between the 
feeling and the reality of God’s desertion; that we 
might learn, in Thee, to trust Him even when we 
cannot see, even when we are out of the sunshine 
of His smile, in the shadow of that spiritual solitude 
which is darker, yea darker far, than the valley of 
death itself. 

And so, finally, that we might be made willing, 
if need be, even to die thus ; even to be made like 
Thee in Thy uttermost desolation, when, with the 
sins of a world upon Thee, and with tenfold need 
of the brightest ray from heaven to make the 
load endurable, Thou wast called to taste death it- 
self in darkness — teaching us that it is not comfort 
but safety, not the consciousness but the reality of 
God’s love, which is indispensable ; that, as there is 
of course no merit, so neither is there always any 
advantage, in that confidence of acceptance, in that 
serenity of hope, in that broad daylight of assur- 
ance, which some make the essence of faith, or the 
whole of religion. 
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Make us willing, Lord, like Thee, to cry often- 
times, Why am I forsaken ? yet always, in the doing 
so, to say, nevertheless, My God , My God! Thus, 
treading in the footsteps of Thy humiliation, may 
we go from strength to strength, being gradu- 
ally perfected in weakness — and at last be with 
Thee where Thou art , beholding Thy glory ! 
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John xix. 28. 

I thirst . 

The fifth Word is the briefest of all, and (in one 
sense) the most human. 

Some of the seven Sayings are high above us, 
breathing a spirit of such absolute self-forgetfulness 
as only One could rise to. And some of them 
are peculiar to the Redeemer — to Him who 
came to bear our sins and to make reconcilia- 
tion for iniquity. One of them is a Royal saying 
— such as none could utter but He who holds 
the very keys of hell and death. Verily I say 
unto thee — and we have not forgotten who was 
addressed — Today shalt thou be with me in 
Paradise . 
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The fifth Saying is, at first sight, altogether 
human. I thirst. We shall not say one word to 
make it less human. We would have it brought 
very near to us all. We would read in it a proof 
of the perfect Humanity, of the entire incorporation 
with the weakest and the most abject, of Him who 
is called in the Word of Truth Emmanuel , which, 
being interpreted , is, God with us . 

Yet, while so regarding and so applying it, 
we shall find it also a Word full of dignity, full 
of instruction, full of mystery, full of Deity. 

It is strange to see how instantly we quit the 
path of certainty, when we turn from the blessed 
page itself to any commentary or any interpreter. 
The experience of hesitation and contradiction 
thus gained ought to send us back with double 
thankfulness to the written letter, in which way- 
faring men, though fools, shall not err materially. 

What an attraction has been, is, and shall be, 
in Jesus Christ lifted up from the earth! As He 
said, so have we seen it. He does draw all men 
unto Hun. The prevalence, in our day, of unbelief, 
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of scepticism, of Atheism itself, has not neutralized 
the Magnet of the Cross — has not produced any 
universal, no, nor any wide-spread indifference, to 
the simple, ungarnished story, written in the Gospels, 
of the Life and Death of Jesus of Nazareth. No 
literature is so popular as that which treats of Him. 
There must be something, lying very deep in man’s 
heart and mans nature, which testifies to the want 
at least of just such a Person. Every smallest, 
most minute, most trifling question about Him 
is found interesting. Here, for example, in this 
little incident of the Crucifixion, in these two short 
verses of the 4th Gospel which alone record it, you 
would be surprised at the number and the eagerness 
of the controversialists who have disputed the inter- 
pretation. It shows the interest felt in Jesus Christ 
and Him crucified. And there is just the fact itself, 
as God has caused it to be written, unquestioned 
and unquestionable amidst all contrarieties of 
opinion on its surroundings and its circumstances. 

A ftcr this , St J ohn writes — after the committal of 
the mother to the disciple — after her removal, as we 
have thought possible, from the scene of anguish — • 
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after one thing, also, unrecorded by St John, and 
apparently intervening here, the cry, My God , My 
God , why hast Thou forsaken mef — A fter this , Jesus , 
knowing that all things were now accomplished > that 
the Scripture might be fulfilled , saith, I thirst. 

How are we to read the clause, that the Scripture 
might be fulfilled ? with what precedes, or with what 
follows it? with accomplished , or with saithf Does 
it mean, that all things were now accomplished for 
the fulfilment of Scripture — or, that He said, I thirst , 
in order to that fulfilment? And if we take it in 
this latter sense, then does it mean that Jesus said, 
I thirst \ on purpose to fulfil Scripture — or, that St 
John sees in that saying a fulfilment of Scripture, 
not conscious on Christ’s part, but ordained from 
above ? 

We cannot wholly evade these questions, for 
the very reading of the verse is affected by it. 
Shall we say, Jesus , knoiving that all things were 
now accomplished that the Scripture might be fulfil- 
led — saith, I thirst ? or shall we say, Jesus , knowing 
that all things were now accomplished — that the 
Scripture might be fulfilled saith, I thirst ? And 
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if the latter, then in what sense — intentionally, or 
unconsciously — that the Scripture might be fulfilled ? 

In trying to answer this question, let us first 
say this, and say it strongly, that the suffering was 
actual. The cry was a real cry. It is said that 
thirst is a keener pain even than hunger. It is 
said that thirst, which is commonly a large part of 
the pain of dying, was characteristic of crucifixion. 
Since the evening before, Christ had tasted neither 
bread nor water. Think of the Agony in the Garden, 
with its sweat like drops of blood. Think of the 
long trials, six in number, with all their harassing 
incidents and intermediate walks and waitings. 
Think of that frightful scourging, itself death to 
many. Think then of the journey to the Cross, 
with its dreadful burden. Think, lastly, of the 
Cross itself — its five or six hours already past, of 
fatigue, and fever, and festering wounds — think of 
all this, and say, The thirst was real. The cry was 
the confession of a suffering body, as the cry before 
it was the confession of a suffering soul. Before 
we think of any other meaning of the cry, let us 
remember this. The human body was suffering 
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beyond our utmost imagination. This, too, was 
the fruit of sin — of our sin — let each one say, of 
mine! 

But does it now detract from the reality, from 
the simplicity, of this I thirst , to see in it yet one 
thing more — one thing, which differenced it from 
the cry of a mere man, and made it characteristic 
of the Divine Son Himself? 

Through all those long hours there had been 
no mention of the body. The word “ pain” had not 
crossed the door of the lips. Desertion — the hiding 
of the face of God — the interception of the sun- 
beam of the Divine Love — the being left alone with 
a world’s sin — the feeling that sin all around and 
all over Him, and God gone away — this had wrung 
from Him a cry such as earth never heard : but 
there was no mention, in that cry, of the body. 
Why was the thirst named now and not sooner ? 
Why was the silence broken at last, just when the 
agony was near its ending? 

Some have said, It was now as it was in the 
Temptation. Not till the forty days were ended, 
did Jesus hunger. During that long fast He was 
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preoccupied with conflict. Only at its close did 
He become conscious of hunger. So was it now. 
The more bitter spiritual conflict of the Cross en- 
grossed the spirit of the dying Warrior — when it 
was ended ' He afterward thirsted. 

We do not feel this account satisfactory. The 
conflict, we think, ended only with the death. We 
think that the darkness, physical and mental, 
lasted till the last breath. Even in the parallel of 
the Temptation, we remember that the hungering 
was prior to the severest conflict of all, and furnish- 
ed its occasion. It was the hunger, the conscious 
hunger, which suggeste4 the temptation. Make this 
stone bread. 

He who had suppressed till now every com- 
plaint, every confession, of pain, could have done 
so still ; could have died silent ; might even have 
seemed, had this been all, the more of a hero, and 
the more of a martyr, for doing so. 

Is it then inconceivable, that the thought of a 
Scripture still unfulfilled to the letter was present 
to the soul of the dying Master, and that He con- 
sciously and intentionally spoke the one little word 
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which would give this last sign to His own when 
they should wake from their present stupefaction ? 
To some hearts — not the coldest or least spiritual 
in the Congregation — it may even appear as an 
added jewel in the Saviour’s Crown, that he cared 
thus, in His last anguish, for the honour of God’s 
Word in its least obvious, least obtrusive particular, 
and paid to the importance of its smallest, its 
obscurest jot and tittle, a tribute which He had 
resolutely refused to the loudest, the most imperious 
demand of a tortured, mangled, agonized body. 
That the Scripture might be fulfilled, \ He saith , I 
thirst. So we shall read it. 

Of the 69th Psalm it may be said, as it was said 
last week of the 22nd, that its original application is 
harder to read than its Messianic. *Those words of 
uttermost distress and desolation, mingled with the 
assertion of the absolute sinlessness of the sufferer, ‘ 
of the fearful consequences of their sin to his per- 
secutors, and of the mighty issues involved in his 
own eventual exaltation, are all too deep and too 
grand to be fulfilled in any human author. They 
point onward to One in whose case — whether in its 
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sorrow or in its glory — hyperbole is impossible, and 
to whom alone could the particular expressions 
apply in their strickness, For Thy sake I have borne 
reproach ; shame hath covered my face : I am become 
a stranger unto my brethren , and an alien unto my 
mother's children : for the zeal of Thine house hath 
eaten me up: and the reproaches of them that re- 
proached Thee are fallen upon me... Reproach hath 
broken my heart , I am full of heaviness : I looked 
for some to take pity , but there was none ; and for 
comforters , but I found none: They gave me gall for 
my meat ; and in my thirst they gave me vinegar to 
drink. 

There was set a vessel full of vinegar: and they 
filled a sponge with vinegar*, and put it upon hyssop , 
and put it to His mouth . 

All the Evangelists mention this vmegar; 
but each one distinctively. 

St Matthew speaks of vinegar mingled with gall 
offered to Jesus on the first arrival at Calvary, of 
which, when He had tasted it, He would not drink. 

St Mark calls this vinegar wine mingled with 
myrrh, and it has been supposed by many to have 
v. s. 5 
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been a stupifying draught, commonly offered, in a 
sort of rude mercy, before an execution, and refused 
by Jesus that He might pass, in the full vigour of 
thought and feeling, through the awful scenes of 
the Passion and the Propitiation. 

St Luke, alone, speaks of this as one feature of 
the mockery which surrounded the Cross, that the 
soldiers came to Him , offering Him vinegar — 
with the pretence of serving wine at a royal table — 
and calling Him, as the King of the Jews , to vin- 
dicate His claim by saving Himself, 

St Matthew and St Mark, as well as St John, 
describe the offer of the vinegar at the close , of 
the sufferings — they connecting it, rather, with the 
Eloi — he alone recording, I thirst. 

When I was thirsty , they gave me vinegar to 
drink . 

(i) Jesus, on the Cross, is made in all things 
like unto His brethren, . 

Much, much, was His own. We intermeddle 
not, cannot intermeddle, in the Eloi , or in the 
TeTeXeo-Ta*. We may, or may not, pass through 
any. of the experiences, however softened and 
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alleviated, of unkindness, of ingratitude, of isolation* 
of desertion : certainly we cannot know the peculi- 
arity of that forsaking which was the bitterest of 
all the ingredients of the Saviour's Clip of trembling* 
But in one thing it is more than probable that 
we shall, any or all of us, be like Christ — namely* 
in some pains of dying ; in the bodily distress of 
restlessness, of faintness, of exhaustion* of this 
very pain of thirst : through these, or some of these, 
if not through sharper fires of suffering, lies, for 
most men, the way to death and the grave : shall 
we be able, shall we have grace, to recall, in that 
trying hour, the thought of Him who, knowing that 
all else was now accomplished, said, I thirst — 
mindful still of God’s Word — mindful still of man’s 
consolation ? 

(2) Jesus, on the Cross, shows us what His 
Gospel is and is not. 

There have been religions which professed 
insensibility. To renounce, to trample underfoot, 
to annihilate the body, has been their dream and 
their falsehood. They would have thought it a 
weakness in their founder to say in death, I thirst . 

S— 2 
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They would have counted it a proof that the victory 
of the higher nature was in him incomplete, 
because the goal of impassiveness and impassibility 
was not by him arrived at. Our Master is human, 
as well as Divine — Son of Man is His title — He 
has felt, and therefore He feels with, the infirmities 
of sense and flesh, yet without sin : therefore, not 
least, He suits, He becomes us, because He teaches 
us, in Himself, not to make natural the opposite of 
spiritual — teaches us, in Himself, to be just in our 
estimates, real in our appreciations, as well as brave 
in our endurances, and unsparing in our sacrifices. 

(3) Jesus, on the Cross, bids us to count 
nothing small which concerns the will, the word, 
the revelation of God. That this one little verse 
of the 69th Psalm might be fulfilled, hidden away 
though it was amongst a multitude of apparently 
more important particulars, He, in His agony and 
in His desolation, thought His work incomplete 
unless He said, I thirst. How memorable, and 
how monitory, that Divine self-recollection ! How 
it reproves, in us, the negligent, the slovenly, the 
half-disdainful treatment which we have thought 
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sufficient, not for Psalmists only or Prophets, but 
for the very Apostles, yea for the very words, and 
for the very narrative of the life and death, of Jesus ! 
How it urges us to pray with double earnestness, 
henceforth, the prayer which the Church’s Litany 
has put into our mouth. From hardness of heart , 
and contempt of Thy Word and Commandment , Good 
Lord , deliver us ! 

(4) Finally, Jesus, on the Cross> said, not 
literally only but typically also, I thirst It is 
an application, but not, surely, a distortion, of the 
fifth Word, to read it thus, in conclusion, as a 
spiritual saying. 

My soul is athirst for God , yea, for the living 
God : when shall I come — O soon, surely, now — to 
appear before the Presence , to rest for ever in the 
Home, in the bosom, of God. What must that 
thirst have been, at that moment, to Him whose 
life it had been, below, to do the Will, to finish 
the Work! O, as the hour approached for that 
joyous release, not from the privations, not from 
the pains, but from the sin-seeing, sin-touching, 
and sin-bearing of Earth, what must have been 
the thirst for that return and for that reunion I 
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And was there no second, no sister thirst, 
earthwards? When He said, If any man thirsty 
let him come unto me and drink , did not He Him- 
self, if it might be said, thirst for that thirsting? 
thirst, in other words, for that awakening appetite, 
in the sinner, for God and heaven, for everlasting 
rest and peace, which He is ready, which He is 
present, here and now, to satisfy out of the fulness 
of God? If the prophetic word is true, He shall 
see of the travail of His sold, and be satisfied — if we 
read that word aright, in its context, as describing 
the joy of Christ in heaven over sinners saved and 
souls rescued — what must the thirst of Christ still 
be, as He looks upon His earth, yea, as He looks 
upon His Church, in its present chequered state, 
of weak faith, sinful life, and languid charity! 

Let not our contemplation of the Cross on 
which He died for us fade away into the old indiffer- 
ence. Let us give ourselves afresh to Him whose 
compassions, eighteen centuries after the Cruci- 
fixion, are new every morning. To us, to each of us, 
He says, I thirst, and it is for a love responsive to 
His love, and a weakness willing to be made strong 
in Hjm. 
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John xix. 30. 

It is finished. 

4 

The first three Words from the Cross seem to have 
been spread over the first three hours of the Cruci- 
fixion. The last four appear to have followed each 
other in quick succession. The prayer for the 
crucifiers was probably uttered during the crucifying. 
The promise to the dying robber must have left 
time, before it, for the transition from reviling to 
penitence, for a work of Divine grace, gradual, how- 
ever rapid. The charge to St John, Behold thy 
mother ; was prior to the supernatural darkness 
which began at noon. Three hours of absolute 
silence followed. St Matthew and St Mark date 
the darkness, and expressly place the Eloi at the 
end of it. From the sixth hour there was darkness 
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over all the land unto the ninth hour: and about the 
ninth hour — St Mark says, at the ninth hour — Jesus 
cried with a loud voice , saying , Eli , Eli, lama saback- 
thani! The space left is brief, and within it are the 
three Words, I thirst — It is finished — and, Father, 
into Thy hands I commend my spirit . 

St John, who alone records them, brings very 
closely together the An/rc 3 and the T ereXearai, and 
represents the latter as immediately preceding Jhe 
Death. It is probable that the last four utterances 
occupied but a few moments. 

The last but one, of these four, is our subject 
tonight. It consists, like the one before it, of 
a single word in the Greek — a word, of which 
the immense weight cannot be exaggerated — may 
be said to have in it the whole of the Gospel, 
to be the gathering together in one of all the 
past and .all the future, of two eternities, of things 
in heaven and things in earth. 

When Jesus therefore had received the vinegar, 
He said \ It is finished . 

The word is the same which is rendered in the 
28th verse accomplished \ After this, Jesus knowing 
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that all things were now accomplished , that the Scrip- 
ture might be fulfilled , saitk, I thirst. An attempt 
ought to have been made to preserve the identity 
in translation. In some respects accomplished is the 
better rendering. For it is the known peculiarity 
of the word, in the original language, that it ex- 
presses not the ending but the perfecting of the 
thing spoken of, not the idea of a thing done and 
done with, but the idea of a thing matured and 
perfected, brought to the fulness of its conception, 
to the terminus of its journey or the goal of its race. 
It is finished is a totally different thought from It 
is ended . It would be a most inadequate, a most 
unworthy, a really unbelieving interpretation of its 
use here, to refer it to the mere closing of the life, 
cessation of the work, or termination of the suffer- 
ings. The word itself teaches a different lesson, 
and shows us that the very smallest, if any, part of 
the thought breathed in it was that of anticipated 
relief from the long misery and torture and anguish 
of the body. 

Our Saviour had used the word in life, as He 
here uses it in death* 
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I have a baptism to be baptized with , and how 
am I straitened till it be accomplished ! ...Behold, we 
go up to Jerusalem, and all things that are written 
by the prophets concerning the Son of Man shall be 
accomplished: for He shall be delivered unto the 
Gentiles , and shall be mocked , and spitefully entreated, 
and spitted on : and they shall scourge Him , and put 
Him to death: and the third day He shall rise 
again....! say unto you , that this that is written 
must yet be accomplished in me, And He was num- 
bered with the transgressors: for the things con- 
cerning me have a7i end, have a scope and an aim, 
in which alone they can rest and find accomplish- 
ment 

These earlier uses of this great word by our 
Lord Himself — all recorded by one Evangelist, St 
Luke — are His own sacred interpretation of the 
T erekwrcu of the Cross. It is finished, is not, It 
is ended, but, It is accomplished. That which was 
to be done, that which was to be borne, that 
which was to be manifested, that which was to be 
effected — was to be, because it was written, because 
it was foretold, because it was promised, in that 
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infallible Word which is the revelation of the un- 
changeable Will — behold, it is accomplished ! it 
has an end , and, behold, it has attained it ! 

Such a saying as this is less for preaching than 
for pondering. Yet we must not shrink from the 
effort to guide your thoughts: may God teach, 
enable, and bless ! 

I. One thing strikes us — suggested by the 
very word. In Christ, whether in His life, His 
word, or His work, there is accomplishment, but 
there is no ending. Nothing of His perishes. It 
is finished, is only true when it is read as It is ac- 
complished . 

That life, of toil, obloquy, and suffering, was it 
only a passing fleeting thing, three and thirty 
years long, just got through, and then laid aside 
and done with, as having served its purpose, and 
then gone back into the great eternity which swal- 
lows up and drowns it ? Those words, of truth, 
holiness, and wisdom, spoken once in a remote, 
obscure province of an Empire which knew nothing 
of them, which only occupied itself, when it was at 
last compelled to take some notice, in forcing those 
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who treasured them to deny and blaspheme their 
Master — are those words yet, eighteen centuries 
afterwards, done with ? That work, which professed 
to be the reconciliation of a sinful world to God, by 
the sacrifice, and by the life after death, of a Divine 
Person incorporated in our nature — was that work 
finished, or was it only accomplished, upon the 
Cross on Calvary ? Answer, ye who have found in 
it peace and emancipation ; ye who feel in yourselves 
that, if it could fail you or be proved a lie, your very 
sun would set at noonday, and leave you in a 
darkness that might be felt! Accomplished , not 
ended ’ is that, in every part of it, to which Christ 
has once set His hand. When He said, It is 
finished \ He spoke of a life so lived as that it should 
be the pattern of all lives; of Words so spoken as 
that they should be the light and the guide of all 
wayfarers and all toilers ; of a work so done as that 
whosoever, in all ages and in all lands, would lay 
hold upon it and make it his own, should find it 
absolute rest, everlasting strength. Not an ending, 
but a beginning — the establishment, for ever, of a 
new relationship between God and the sinner — the 
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bringing in of a Divine righteousness, and the open- 
ing of a perpetual access to a forgiving, comforting, 
sanctifying God— all this, through the perfect 
obedience and absolute self-sacrifice of a Saviour, 
given, and giving, and Almighty to save — -this is 
something, in poor human words, of the It is 
finished: in this sense, taught of Him, thousands 
of thousands have found it true, and are at this 
moment, on earth and in Paradise, swelling the 
hymn of praise and thanksgiving, Unto Him that 
loved us , and washed us from our sins in His own 
blood , and hath made us kings and priests... to Him 
be glory . 

2. It is finished. How mysterious that im- 
personal passive ! Even the it , with all its vague- 
ness, is added in the English — is not in the Greek. 
Who shall presume to speak where Christ has not 
spoken ? It is finished. All that God purposed, in the 
eternal past, for the restoration, for the reconciliation, 
for the redemption, of fallen man. All that prophets 
and righteous men desired to see and saw not, as 
to the possible future of a distressed, sin-ruined, 
yet not absolutely God-deserted race. All that 
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human nature, by the help of its lawgivers and 
philosophers, had vaguely and feebly struggled 
after, for the enlightenment of a sin-darkened 
intellect and the emancipation of a sin-bound 
will. All that the Divine discipline, of law moral 
and ritual, had written, by slow and painful ex- 
perience, upon the mind and the heart of one 
disobedient and gainsaying people. All that 
Christ Himself, present in humanity, had quick- 
ened into livelier action, of feeling and conscience, 
of aspiration and hope. All these elements of a 
conceivable amelioration are knit into one mighty 
redemption in the Cross of Jesus Christ. Sin 
borne, sin taken, sin become , for us — sin henceforth 
an unnecessary burden for one struggling, sorrow- 
ing, praying soul — all is indeed finished and ac- 
complished for ever: whosoever will, let him take 
of the water of life freely . 

And although ages and generations must yet 
run their course, on an earth still dark with pain 
and woe and death — although, in this sense, all is 
not finished and not accomplished on that Cross 
on which indeed the Saviour Himself (when He 
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thus spoke) had yet to die — nevertheless He who 
sees the end from the beginning, and in the as- 
surance of a conscious Omnipotence can call things 
that are not as though they were, excludes not 
even the future from His view when He says, It is 
finished ; knows that in the Cross is the basis of 
the universal, the eternal refreshing ; beholds from 
the Cross the sorrows of a Church, yea, the sins of 
a Christendom, without dismay or discouragement, 
knowing that, if not before, at evening it shall be 
light — beholding a thousand years as one day, and 
projecting already upon the darkness of time the 
compensating overwhelming brilliance of an infi- 
nite and everlasting glory. 

3. It is finished . Hear in this word the 

Gospel preached by Christ — preached from the 
Cross. 

How unlike — shall we confess it? — the so- 
called Gospel from the lips of man ! 

Both in. its fulness, and in its solemnity, how 
unlike ! 

# 

Who, almost, possesses that key to the heart’s 
heart of the sinner, which is the all-sufficiency, 

r 
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without limit and without qualification, of the 
merits and death of Jesus Christ? Who does' 
not mingle, in his offer of the Gospel, something 
of foregoing or accompanying condition — either 
repentance or effort, either feeling or promise — 
either the not having too deeply sinned, or the 
becoming dust and ashes of an already hopeful 
sorrow ? Who dares to carry in an open hand, to 
utter with ungrudging lips, to press with the con- 
fidence of a heart which has tried and found it 
true, the It is finished of the sixth Word from 
Calvary? Till we do so, we have done nothing. 
Let us know that the heart of the sinner is hard, 
is mistrustful, is suspicious of a Gospel. It will 
never believe that the thoughts of God are quite 
so unlike ours, as to say, at once, and as His first 
word, It is finished. Sin red as crimson is made / 
white as snow by an absolute atonement ; right- 
eousness, far off from thee as is the seventh heaven 
from the bottomless pit of hell, is brought down to 
thee, brought into thee, by the blood of Christ. 
Dwell not in the charnel-house of thy guilt and 
pf thy despair, when Christ says, It is finished ; 
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and when He means that for thee, even for thee, 
the thing which is finished, the thing which is 
accomplished, is forgiveness, is acceptance, is sanc- 
tification, is glory. 

The holiness of the Gospel, its freedom from 
abuse and distortion, lies not in any antecedent 
condition, nor in any attendant qualification. The 
Gospel of the accomplishment and the finishing is 
a free .Gospel. Herein lies its power; herein, for 
such as will receive it, lies its grace to save. 

The holiness of the Gospel, that which makes 
it a sanctifying power, is the fact that it comes to 
us from the Cross. He who hears from the Cross, 
It is finished \ knows that there can be no sin in it. 
The fact that death, such a death, the death of the 
Son of God, the death of the Cross, was needful, 
was insisted upon, was gone through with, the 
Divine Son suffering, the Divine Father inflicting — 
O, this shows that, the Gospel which is so free is 
not lax nor indulgent : this is what makes the 
finished work a serious, a solemn, a severe work, 
also: trust your Gospel, modify it not, qualify it 
not, to make ft more probable, safer, more moral, 
v. s. 6 



Digitized by 



Google 




82 



IT IS FINISHED . 



less liable to perversion : the foolishness of God is 
wiser than man , and God said, It is finished — all is 
done — only believe. But see that you preach it as 
a Gospel from a Cross, as a message from a dying 
Lord : dying because, sin is so black, and because 
nothing but the blood of the Son of God could 
procure its pardon and its obliteration ! 

It is finished. 

Brethren ! what shall they do, who leave Christ 
put of their Gospel ? I know that there are those 
who find it easier to approach God, Himself by 
Himself, than to approach Him through Christ. 
They see not why God should be less ready, less 
sure, to forgive, than an earthly parent to overlook 
the ill temper or the unruliness of his child. They 
think that it detracts from the freedom and the 
largeness of love that it should want a Mediator, 
or that it should wait for an Atonement. Thus, 
while they call themselves Christians, they have no 
real faith in the Cross ; at the most, they regard it 
but as a token of sympathy, a condescension to 
humanity, or • an example of self-devotion, and 
never throw themselves upon its atoning grace, 
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as the sacrifice of the Lamb of God, who actually 
bears and takes away the sins of the world. 

We cannot thus play fast and loose with the 
Gospel. He who reads his Bible, he who lives by 
the Gospels and Epistles as his light and his guide, 
must find that the keystone of the arch is the 
Atonement ; must find It is finished \ in the sense 
of the accomplishment of the sacrifice and the 
propitiation for sin, written everywhere upon every 
doctrine and every precept and every promise of 
the Gospel. And we will dare to add, that, who- 
soever knows himself— in other words, whosoever 
is in the habit of honestly unbosoming himself in 
God’s presence, day and night, as just that which 
he is, in habits of life, in habits of speech, in habits 
of thought — will assuredly find that in himself to 
which an atonement is suitable, is merciful, is 
necessary : if he cannot see how, he can see that 
such a Saviour became him, suited his case, met 
his wants, assured his hopes; and he can trust 
God not to have misled him on a point so vital — 
not to disappoint him when, in a sense of his need, 
and with a humble trust in God’s Word he casts 

6—2 



Digitized by kjOOQle 




8 4 



IT IS FINISHED. 



himself at the foot of the Cross, and prays for 
mercy and grace definitely on the strength of the 
finished work of his Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

It is finished . Then there is room for us. Not 
faithless, but believing — so let us come. And 
when, after a life spent in humble reliance upon 
the T ereXearav of Jesus Christ, we ourselves at 
last tread the dark valley and prepare for the 
crossing of the mysterious stream ; may we be able 
then to catch the echo of the sixth Word from the 
Cross, and to say, with St Paul, I have finished my 
course — In the hour of death , and in the day of 
judgment , Good Lord \ deliver me ! 
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Luke xxm. 46. 

Father , into Thy hands I commend my spirit 

The seventh Word is before us. It might have 
seemed as though the sixth left no room for it. It is 
finished — and yet there is a word more. Yes, 
for that was a farewell to earth, and this is a wel- 
come to heaven. That was the close of the work, 
this is the anticipation of the rest. That was retro- 
spect, this is prospect 

Without this last word, not only would the 
sevenfold perfection have been shorn of its crown, 
there would have been also the absence of one all- 
sustaining all-comforting thought, which has done 
more, perhaps, than any other to make Christ the 
light of our darkness and the life of our death. 

There are many ways in which the Seven Words 
have been, as it were, compared and contrasted in 
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their doctrine and in their . consolation. No ar- 
rangement is, perhaps, more satisfactory or more 
beautiful than this, the simplest and most obvious 
of all. The first two speak mercy to sinners ; the 
prayer for the crucifiers, and the promise to the 
robber. The next two speak comfort to the 
sorrowful— the desolate childless widow, and the 
soul deserted of its God. The last three speak 
strength to the dying — the strength of a Saviour's 
sympathy with bodily anguish, the strength of a 
Saviour’s work perfected and all-availing, the 
strength of a Saviour’s self-commendation, and 
commendation, with Himself, of us, into the hands 
of a living, a known, and a loving Father. 

We owe to St Luke alone the first, and the last, 
of the seven sayings ; the prayer for the murderers, 
and the prayer at the point of departure. Each of 
these has Father for its first word : these two, and 
not the others. Not only was this the key-word 
of His whole doctrine — the one word of His child- 
hood, my Father's business ; the first word of His 
ministry, my Fathers house ; the starting-point and 
ground-work of His whole precept of prayer, When 
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ye pray, say , Our Father — there is more in it here, 
even than in all those other places. For here He 
is teaching, as nowhere else was it possible, that 
the Divine relationship of child and father is con- 
stant and invariable through all circumstances and 
against all appearances ; that not only does it sur- 
vive the nailing to a Cross, the surrender to the 
utmost rage and fury of enemies and persecutors, 
the withholding of all visible succour, of all active 
interference, amidst the utmost extremities of a 
suffering even unto death ; but is also — a harder 
lesson to learn — absolutely independent of spiritual 
experiences of distress and desertion, unaffected by 
the withdrawal of all conscious enjoyment of the 
love which is the life, even by the inability, up to 
the very latest moment of earthly existence, to 
apprehend or to realize one faintest ray of the light 
of that countenance, the hiding away of which is 
the obliteration of all comfort and of all peace. 
Father outlives both these, both the % bodily sur- 
render and the spiritual desolation. Father, forgive 
them ... Father, into Thy hands .... 

In all but this first word, which even saints and 
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righteous men of old had not ventured to appropri- 
ate ere Christ came, the seventh utterance from the 
Cross, like the fourth, is directly drawn from the 
Old Testament Scriptures. Into Thy hands I com- 
mend my spirit , is the saying of the 31st Psalm; It 
has been noticed — and the remark may be instruc- 
tive — that the 31st Psalm, unlike the 22nd, has 
little or nothing in it of special prediction of Christ. 
Great distress, great suffering, is indeed expressed 
in it: obloquy, isolation, contempt, persecution, 
are the experiences of the writer: but they are 
thoroughly human experiences — there is no parti- 
cular which might not have found its fulfilment in 
the circumstances of the man. And the feeling 
expressed is just that of a devout and holy person, 
turning to God in his trouble, and finding cause, 
ere his harp is hung up, to exchange the dirge of 
lament for the paean of exultation. It is from such 
a Psalm that the dying word of Christ is taken, as 
though He would mark the entireness of His incor- 
poration with us in that faith and in that hope of 
which He is at once the Author and the Example 
to the Church which is His body. 
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It ought to endear to us the Book of Psalms, to 
find it thus furnishing to the suffering and dying 
Saviour the very words of His communication with 
a Father in heaven. How unlike our slight know- 
ledge, our careless use, our jesting quotations, our 
half-doubting half-patronizing discussions, of- Holy 
Scripture, was the treatment of it by Him who 
might, but for our sake, have dispensed with it for 
profiting ! That lialf-Bible, from Genesis to Malachi, 
was the Saviour’s study and meditation till it be- 
came a part of Him. It was the literature of His 
education, the liturgy of His worship, the store- 
house of His ministry, the armoury of His contro- 
versy, His panoply in temptation, His natural, His 
spontaneous utterance in the hour of death. Father , 
into Thy hands I commend my spirit. 

The Psalmist spoke of life, of that committal 
of all cares and all fears into the keeping of One 
mighty to save, which is the secret of tranquillity 
and the secret of strength. And St Paul, using 
the same figure, of a trust and a deposit, speaks of 
his self-commendation as already made — made in 
life, for time and eternity — I know whom I have 
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believed , and am persuaded that He is able to keep 
that which I have committed unto Him — my 
deposit is the exact rendering — against that day , 
the day of His coming and of the final judg- 
ment. St Peter also, still employing the same 
word, bids those who suffer according to the will of 
God — whether in life or unto death — to commit the 
keeping of their souls to Him in well doing ; as unto 
a faithful Creator . That which ought to be the 
first act of a Christian resolving for Christ — that 
which ought to be the daily act of a Christian feel- 
ing his weakness and knowing where alone it can 
be strengthe?ied out of itself — that which ought 
to be the special act of a Christian entering into 
temptation, or incurring any foreseen danger of soul 
or body — rises into a more solemn, a more sacred 
. sense still, when it is the last act of expiring consci- 
ousness, sealing the dedication of a life by the dedi- 
cation of a death. Christ makes it here His last 
utterance. In the very act of this self-entrusting to 
One out of sight, He passes through the gate which 
imprisons the living, into the mysterious freedom, 
into the unbounded capacities, of One put to death 
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in the flesh , but at the very same moment (as we 
read St Peter’s words) quickened in the spirit . 

Father, into Thy hands I commend my spirit. 

Brethren ! the words have two aspects, and the 
first of these is towards our Lord Jesus Christ 
Himself. 

In this one Week of the year, in which we com- 
memorate His Cross and Passion, it ought to be 
the foremost thought of each one of us, how we can 
honour Him in the appreciation of what He did 
and suffered in working out our salvation. There 
have never been wanting, in any age, scoffers who 
could show their evil skill in discovering disparage- 
ments of the Lord who bought them. Such things 
do not surprise us in the writings of open unbelievers. 
It is in the power of any one, warned by the name 
or the title-page, to avoid them and pass them by. 
Alas ! it is not only in books, and it is not only in 
the words of professed infidels, that this sort of gloss 
is now put upon the sayings — even upon those 
which one should have hoped would be held sacred, 
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the last sayings, the sayings upon the Cross itself 
— of Him who is our Hope. Even here, as is our 
feeling towards Him, so will be our construction. 
If we have felt our sins ; if we have felt our need 
of salvation; if we have felt that in Jesus Christ 
and Him crucified there is offered to us just that 
which we need, on the footing of a Divine Person 
made Man, made in all things like us, but with this 
difference, that, being Himself without sin , He was 
able to be made sin for us; if, feeling the suitable- 
ness of this Saviour to us, and satisfied of the great 
leading proofs of His being that which we call 
Him, we have also come to God through Him for 
pardon and life; then first we are qualified to enter 
into His words as the Providence of God has caused 
them, lest they should be lost or spoilt in oral tra- 
dition, to be written down for us, one here and one 
there, in the holy records which we call the Gos- 
pels. We must come to Him before we can under- 
stand Him. Day by day we are taught the blind- 
ness, in these matters, of those who say , We see . 
We find them groping at noonday as in the dark- 
ness, wearying themselves to find the door; we find 
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them indeed (as a Prophet has written) in desolate 
places as blind, helpless, hopeless men. For them, 
the Agony in the Garden is the confession of a 
failure : the cry from the Cross, Why hast thou 
forsaken ? is the avowal of a Divine refusal : 
It is finished means All is lost: Into Thy hands 
I commend my spirit is the depressed discomfited 
utterance of One who has laboured in vain and can 
but hope to be saved Himself so as by fire . 

Brethren ! be not ye alarmed, nor shaken in 
your stedfastness, by such signs of the times. See 
rather a new proof of the Apostle's saying, Not 
many wise men after the flesh , not many learned, 
not many Scribes or Rabbis, are called. Rather 
has God chosen the weak things of the earth to 
put to shame the mighty, and that no flesh may 
glory in His presence. These men have not entered 
by the door: they would climb up some other 
way — the way of self-confidence and pride and 
mutual flattery, and therefore the ways of God 
are hid from their eyes. 

Let these sad experiences only make us more 
anxious so to seek that we may find, so to set out 
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that we may arrive. Let us look well to our 
reasons for believing. Let us be able to give an 
answer, at least when we ask ourselves a reason of 
the hope that is in us. And although we ought to 
give weight to what are commonly called evidences 
— to those, more especially, which lie in the holy 
lives and happy deaths of Christian men, all along 
these eighteen hundred years and more since 
Christ died on Calvary — yet let us not rest with 
anything short of the inward witness ; the I have 
heard Him myself, and know — know that I have 
found in Him life from the dead, strength out 
of weakness, and a bright hope after blank 
despair. 

Then for the first time we shall be intelligent 
scholars in the school of God’s Word. Then we 
shall enter into the wisdom, into the power, into 
the Divinity, of Christ’s sayings as they are written 
down in this Book. When we hear Him, in the 
first sharpness of His pain, praying for His torturers; 
when we hear Him promising to the dying 
sinner beside Him a place with Him that day in 
Paradise; when we hear Him committing His 
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mother to the beloved disciple — showing such a dis- 
cernment of the needs and woes of an earth which 
He was Himself leaving for heaven ; when we hear 
Him suffering under such a load of sins, long as 
time and wide as the world, feeling them so near 
Him, so wrapped round Him, so entering into 
Him, that it was as if God had deserted Him for 
taking them upon Him and becoming them ; 
when we hear Him cry out in the bitterness of the 
bodily thirst, yet, even in doing so, caring for the 
exactness of God’s Word of prophecy, and for the 
satisfaction of the faith of those for whom He was 
dying ; when we hear Him say at last, It is finished \ 
the warfare is accomplished, the victory won, 
atonement made, heaven opened for all who believe ; 
when, finally, turning His latest thought of all 
to the God known and loved and trusted in, we 
hear Him cry, amidst all the horror and darkness 
and anguish, Father , into Thy hand I commit my 
spirit ; we shall feel that here, in this sevenfold 
utterance of the mind that was in Christ, we have 
indeed the rightful Owner of our lives and of our 
hearts; we shall cry out to Him, with the energy of 
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all that is within us, no longer faithless but believ- 
ing, My Lord , and my God! 

The words before us have an aspect, also, to- 
wards ourselves. What they were from Him we 
have feebly sought to interpret. But no one of the 
seven sayings is more clearly meant for instruc- 
tion. We know not the time nor the manner, but 
the fact of our own death is the one certain thing 
for all of us. There is only one thing which could 
prevent it — and even that one thing is so awful, 
and has an accompaniment (we are told in 
Scripture) so much like death, that it scarcely 
modifies the sweeping statement, We must all die . 
It is this thought which makes the solemnity of all 
gatherings. Of these hundreds, or of these thou- 
sands, which shall be left fifty years hence — which, 
certainly, a hundred? That we can trifle, with 
this before us, is the marvel of life. The wise 
man, the tolerably sensible man, feels that a 
necessity is laid upon him of making provision for 
that end. There is only one thought, one utterance, 
which can be satisfactory, even to ourselves, then, 
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and it is here tonight in our view. In this one 
thing, we must not only learn from, but actually 
make our own, the Masters Word. The only 
allowable modification of it — and that is so but in 
form — is that of the first martyr, Lord Jesus , receive 
my spirit. That prayer, of the antiquity of which 
there can be no question, shows what the first 
Christians thought of Christ. That prayer coultl 
never have had place in that ancient record, the 
Acts of the Apostles, if it did not represent the 
feeling of the Church of that age concerning the 
Divinity of the Saviour. It matters not which 
form be ours, Father* through Jesus — or Lord Jesus , 
one with God — receive , to Thee I commit , my spirit! 
The very words of Christ Himself have been the 
dying words of thousands of His saints. “ Blessed 
are they,” wrote the great Reformer, “ who die not 
only for the Lord, as martyrs, not only in the Lord, 
as all believers, but likewise with the Lord, as breath- 
ing forth their lives in these words, Into Thy hands 
I commend my spirit ” They were his last words, 
and of many his fellow-reformers and fellow- 
witnesses in all lands. 

V. S. 7 
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That they may be ours, in form or in substance, 
much must go before. They must be the medita- 
tion of the life. Think how dark is death to the 
unbeliever. Even to the Christian, let no man deny 
it, death has its shade. We are told little in 
Scripture, save of its one hope, the presence of a 
known Person beyond. To the sceptic how dark! 
Compare with his thoughts — his dream of absorption, 
or engulfment, or ceasing to be — or else his vague 
fancy, of qualities perfected or disappearing, of 
the annihilation of defects and survivorship of 
excellences — or else, of a general purgatory, from 
which reconciliations, compensations, exposures 
and purifications, shall send men forth, at last, all 
alike saved — compare with these idle guessings and 
gropings, in which scarce two men agree, and those 
who agree confess that they are at hopeless irre- 
concilable variance with the Bible, the calm, sted- 
fast, suppbrting revelation given us in the expiring 
word of Jesus Christ. Father , into Thy hands: 
there is a Person in that invisible w T orld which flesh 
and blood cannot enter; a living, acting, hearing, 
most powerful Person — for the thing asked of Him 
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is what no other being, in earth or in heaven, could 
be even dreamed of in connexion with ; a Person 
already known, and known in the most substantive, 
durable, and sustaining of all relations — as a Father: 
and to Him, out of sight, not to be apprehended 
by sense, the dying man, by an act of the will, 
commits a deposit, altogether different from any 
earthly treasure of silver or gold, of houses or lands 
— his own spirit ; this invisible tJvsg which is the 
life ; which has in it the will and the aflfectiDlE^t^e 
faculty of knowing, and the facult^^^^i^Q^W^^ 
(most of all and most compreheiyux|^ti^ 
of enjoying and of being happy / iFfitner, into T^hy \ 
hands I commit my spirit. * \ \ 

Brethren! let us pause, and let* us £hikfcf*^he •*? 
text is a test also. If death should coine sutfde^ly, 
come tonight or tomorrow night, to one*^f^us — 
and we have seen, this last day or two, that neither 
health, nor comparative youth, nor great station, 
nor national and even international importance, 
can guarantee any man from that approach — are 
we ready with that commendatory prayer in de- 
parting, Father — and, Into Thy hands? O, we 
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cannot on the sudden either realize that relation- 
ship or cast our all upon it! O utter bewilder- 
. ment — O darkness that may be felt — worst of all 
if not felt — in which a man goes out to make his 
first acquaintance with the Invisible! What kind 
of T erikeo-Tai shall be thine? Is the work given 
thee — all men have a work — done, or even in doing ? 
Ask thyself this, and then pray — pray as a dying 
man would pray if he knew all — that the Father 
who is in secret will be found of thee, will Himself 
seek thee — that He may be felt now as near, and 
dear, and longsuffering, and strong to save — so 
that, when the last breath is drawn. He may meet, 
He may receive, He may bless and save — setting 
thee among His own, and in the ages to come 
showing thee the riches of His grace , in His kind- 
ness toward thee through Christ Jesus. 
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THE SUPERSTITIOUS QUESTION— JESUS DEAD, 

OR LIVING? 

Acts xxv. 19. 

Certain questions. ..of their own superstition y and of 
one Jesus, which was dead \ whom Paul affirmed 
to he alive . 

We are keeping a birthday. One of those indeed 
Christian birthdays which are made so by being 
death-days. Such celebrations are memorial, at 
once, and testimonial. They speak of the ever- 
lasting obligation of the Church to her Apostles 
and Evangelists. They bear witness also to the 
reality of the life after death, and of the spiritual 
connexion which binds together in one the whole 
family in earth and heaven. 

St Luke is one of those world's benefactors of 
whom the world knows almost nothing. Three 
times, and no more, his name occurs in Holy 
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Scripture; always in another’s handwriting, always 
in the slightest and most cursory way. Yet we 
owe to him two, if not three, books of the New 
Testament. His Gospel sets Christianity itself 
before us in a light less national, more universal, 
more open in its loving appeal to all sorts and 
conditions of men, than either of the two which 
precede it. The three Parables of its 15th chapter, 
recorded only by him, would suffice, if they stood 
alone, to justify this comparison. His second trea- 
tise, the Acts of the Apostles, gives us a specimen, 
unique in Scripture, of that history of the Church, 
which, written as he writes it, is indeed a fifth 
Gospel — the record of a life lived in the light 
of the Ascension, and in virtue of a Divine Life 
realized in the human. If, as is probable, the same 
holy-writer had some place (we say not what) in the 
authorship of the Epistle to the Hebrews, we have 
then a third distinct ground of thankfulness for him, 
as the writer of yet a sixth Gospel — the Gospel of 
the Old Testament, redeeming it for ever from the 
category of letter into the category of spirit, filling 
it with the verities of Christ and Heaven, and 
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showing how from the beginning the words (like 
the works) of God have possessed a unity in mani- 
foldness, and a direct purpose amidst their seeming 
incongruities. 

. All this we say — and it is too little — of St Luke 
the w T riter. Y et more touching is the character of 
the man. What biographer, of these later days of 
taste and artistic skill, has so successfully with- 
drawn himself from his canvass, and left only the 
figure of his subject ? In scenes in which he was 
a prominent actor, in perils of waters and deserts, 
of tumults and imprisonments, he only permits us 
to be aware of his presence by the use of that 
pronoun which common honesty demanded. When 
he parts company with St Paul, sometimes for 
several years together, he disappears absolutely. 
And surely in this self-forgetfulness of the record, 
we read volumes as to the unselfishness of the man. 
What does not the Church owe to him as the 
faithful, the tender, the sympathizing friend of the 
Apostle of the Gentiles ? Who does not bless him 
in his heart for having accompanied those weary 
journeyings and solaced those irksome imprison- 
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ments? Luke the beloved physician , and D etnas, 
greet you . D etnas hath forsaken me — Only Luke is 
with me. 

Yet once more. We have in St Luke himself 
the consecration of secular callings to the service 
of God and the Church. It is conjecture, it is 
no more, which imagines here even an ordination. 
Physician he still was, not presbyter or deacon, in 
St Paul's mind at any rate, so late as his first 
imprisonment at Rome. And why not ? Why call 
that common, which God hath cleansed? Why 
seek a factitious sanctity, where faith and devotion 
have already set the mark of God, and made a 
man of lay calling the companion, the minister, and 
the biographer, of Apostles ? 

Brethren ! on St Luke's Day I must speak to 
you from one of St Luke's writings — and I have 
chosen a verse, striking in itself, characteristic of 
him, and suggestive of the very topics which I 
feel to be most appropriate to the age and to the 
congregation. 

Certain questions. ..of their own superstition , and 
of one Jesus , which was dead \ whom Paul affirmed 
to be alive. 
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We overhear, in this utterance, a conversation, 
quite as modern as it is ancient, about Christ and 
the Gospel. A Roman magistrate, lately appointed 
to the government of Judea, receives a visit from 
one of the petty kings of the neighbourhood, and 
must find entertainment and amusement for him 
as he can. Amongst other topics of passing in- 
terest, he mentions the case of a certain prisoner, 
left at Caesarea by his predecessor, and shortly to 
be forwarded to Rome for trial. The magistrate 
professes embarrassment in reporting the case to 
the Emperor. He asks the help of his guest — who, 
having long lived amongst this strange people, and 
having played (at least) with their religion, may 
see“ his way through a maze of words and names 
simply bewildering to a foreigner. 

The text expresses very forcibly the light in 
which the Gospel must have presented itself to a 
man of the world, suddenly set over a race calling 
itself God’s chosen people, and justifying that 
selection by a pride and exclusiveness which their 
neighbours naturally regarded as a hostility against 
mankind. That this unamiable, this arrogant 
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people should be now, not only at variance with 
all else, but also divided against itself — that these 
Jews should be bringing their own countrymen 
to be tried for heresy before Gentile tribunals — 
was an aggravation of which Roman magistrates 
might well be impatient, and which they could 
only regard as another proof of the folly as well as 
the impertinence of dissenting from the cosmo- 
politan creed, of Gods many and lords many — in 
other words, of an indulgent Polytheism, and a 
sociable Pantheon. 

Such is the spirit which breathes in Festus’s 
report of St Paul’s case to Agrippa. He describes 
the interest made against him by the leading Jews 
at Jerusalem. He does full justice to his own 
inflexible Romanism, in the great principle of an 
open trial and a dispassionate hearing. He em- 
phasizes the promptitude of his own proceedings, 
and the astonishment with which he awoke to the 
real character of the charge on which he was to 
pronounce judgment. When the accusers stood up , 
they brought none accusation of such things as I 
supposed ; but had certain questions against him of 
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their own superstition, and of o?ie Jesus, which was 
dead , whom Paul affirmed to be alive. 

We learn more, in everything, from foes than 
friends— and it is so here. Festus has caught the 
point of St Paul’s Gospel, as many Christians have 
not. Like the Athenians, who thought Anastasis 
a new goddess — so frequent was the mention of 
Resurrection in the stranger’s address — Festus, too, 
has seen that the question between Christianity 
and Judaism was a certain person’s Life after 
Death, and that the real crime of his prisoner was 
not an assault upon the traditions of Moses, the 
sanctities of the temple, or the prerogatives of 
Caesar, but the assertion, in opposition to the 
ecclesiastical authorities and the religious world 
of his countrymen, of a fact about which he was 
positive, in testimony of which he had suffered the 
loss of his all, and was prepared to endure any 
torture and the worst kind of death. 

It has been well said, by an illustrious foreign 
writer of our day, “ I can understand how- the 
Gospel should be attacked because it contains this 
folly of the Resurrection; but that men should 
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pretend to accept the Gospel, while they take away 
this miracle, which is the keystone of the arch of 
Christianity — or, which comes to the same thing, 
that they should treat it as a point of no import- 
ance — this passes all comprehension.” Yet, in- 
comprehensible as it may be, is it not the thought, 
is it not the speech, of multitudes of men and 
women who would count it an affront to have the 
name of Christian denied them ? Might I not go 
further, and say that not only the Resurrection, 
but with it the Incarnation, and with it the Divinity, 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, is coming to be — not 
denied, not despised, not ridiculed, we could under- 
stand all that, by persons outside the pale of 
Christianity and the Church — but explained away, 
idealized away, spiritualized away, treated as a 
mere appendage and superfluity of Christian opinion, 
by worshippers within the sanctuary, by teachers 
and preachers inside the very shrine of the Gospel ? 

Certain questions — not Festus only is the speaker 
— of their own superstition , and of one Jesus, which 
was dead \ whom Paul affirmed to be alive . 

Brethren ! enough — we sometimes think, more 
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than enough — of respect, of deference, almost of 
homage, has been paid in our generation to the 
honest doubter. It is time, we could almost say, 
to remember that, after all, Christ kept His words 
of blessing for the honest believer. And though 
we do count it a great thing for men to be kept 
within the precincts of Christianity — to be able to 
pray and give thanks at all in the name of 
Jesus— to find it sweet and comforting to picture 
Him to themselves in His love and in His beauty, 
whosoever He be, as at least the Man of Sorrows, 
as at least the Sinner’s Friend ; on the other hand, 
we must reckon suspense about Him — who He is, 
and what — a terrible evil, if not a grievous sin ; we 
must feel that such a state is anxious for a man’s 
soul, and, if prolonged, dangerous, so far as its 
influence goes, to the Gospel ; we must sometimes 
draw the line sharply, and say, This, or else that — 
inside, or outside — believer, or doubter — not both 
at once : one Jesus is the language, not of confidence, 
not of acceptance, scarcely of hope : dead, or, as 
somebody affirms, alive, this will not do for living — 
certainly this will not avail for dying ! 
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Do not, I pray you, think the tone harsh or 
unloving. We can sympathize, but we cannot 
compliment. We cati feel with all manner of dif- 
ficulties, all manner of distresses; but we cannot 
acquiesce in procrastination, and we cannot en- 
courage self-deception. Our subject seems to bid 
us to decide. It is ridiculous to call our Saviour 
one Jesus. If that is all, He is a stranger to us. 
It is monstrous not to know whether He in whom 
we trust fills the grave of the wicked, or reigns 
in glory at the right hand of God. Therefore, this 
day — permitted once again to stand in this place 
to minister to a younger generation, enjoying in 
their turn all the happiness and all the privilege 
of a life to which memory must ever recur as the 
brightest in hope and the largest in opportunity — 
we purpose just to pass before you, for the thou- 
sandth time, some of the reasons which St Paul 
had for affirming against all impugners, for main- 
taining against all comers, that one Jesus was 
alive ; alive then — and, if so, now; for death once 
vanquished is vanquished for ever — hath no more 
(St Paul says) dominion. 
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Now there are many ways of living after death, 
which certainly are not what St Paul meant when 
he affirmed Jesus to be alive. 

There is a sweet and beautiful way of living 
after death, which is the memory of survivors. It 
has been said, and said truly, that “ in the family 
circle the place most constantly filled is the empty 
place.” Let us not disparage the faithful pertinacity 
which turns the vacant chamber into a sanctuary, 
and the vacant chair into an altar. It is the most 
lovely side of human nature, which gives most to 
the absolutely unreturning. But no one — no one, 
certainly, since the original Easter Day — has ever 
assigned this place to Jesus Christ, When Paul 
affirmed that He was alive, he meant not this. 
He meant not that they who had once known 
could never forget Him ; nor that they possessed 
still, in tradition or biography, His liveliest mental 
and spiritual portraiture ; nor that they upon whose 
hearts He had once stamped His superscription, 
saw Him still and for ever in vision and day-dream, 
and could not associate Him, by any freak of 
imagination, with the idea of one left in Hades or 
V. S. 8 
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seeing corruption. This was not §t Paul's mean- 
ing — Festus could tell us so much — when he spoke 
of the dead Jesus as living. 

We take an onward step when we say that 
St Paul's affirmation that the dead Jesus was living 
was no mere assertion of the immortality of the 
soul. It was not that somewhere, out pf sight, in 
realms of shadow and twilight, the disembodied 
soul of Jesus, was existent in a state of rest, of joy, 
of felicity. This is an explanation, which would 
leave nothing distinctive in the aliveness of Jesus 
Christ — nothing but what would be common to 
Him with all the departed. If this had been the 
inculpated doctrine, Festus would have said so. 
But in this case he would have had to say. Where 
are those thine accusers? If this had been all that 
St Paul said of Jesus, the Pharisees, his bitterest 
enemies, would have agreed with him. They too 
held the immortality of souls : the question at issue 
between him and them was whether some new thing 
had been made for Jesus Christ ; whether a resur- 
rection, for which they also looked in the far 
future, had been anticipated and foreacted for Him, 
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We have indeed St Paul's' own statement that 
it was not this that he meant when he declared 
Jesus to be alive, in that memorable chapter of his 
first Epistle to the Corinthians, in which he hangs 
all the Gospel upon the fact, and upon the evidence, 
of the already opened grave. 

Therefore it will be superfluous for me to add, 
as I might have done, that there was a third sense, 
in which St Paul did not speak of Jesus as living"; 
namely, as the historical founder of a religion, head 
of a sect, or legislator of a growing and spreading 
society. This he had known of Him from the first ; 
and while he thus knew, he had persecuted Him. 
This will not explain one word of St Paul's Epistles, 
or one action of his new and altered life. We have 
to account, you must remember, for a mighty 
change as well as a wonderful experience. No one 
denies that St Paul began mature life as a Pharisee. 
No one doubts that St Paul devoted his young 
energies to putting down and trampling out the 
Gospel. What changed him? What made him 
begin to affirm — with every prepossession and every 
principle against it — that Jesus was alive ? We 

8—2 
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need not tell over again the familiar story. But 
we must remember it, if we would do justice to 
evidence, to fact, to history, St Paul claimed to 
be one of the witnesses of the Resurrection. It 
was no inference, no yielding to argument, no 
reasoning, however logical, which made him a 
Christian, He believed himself to have been ac- 
tually spoken to, conversed with, from heaven, by 
a human voice, in the Hebrew tongue, using in- 
telligible words, familiar (even proverbial) speech, 
and appealing to the facts of his history as in- 
timately known, seen through and through by the 
Speaker. From that moment, whatever else he 
doubted, he never doubted the risen life, he never 
doubted the resurrection from death, of that Jesus 
whom all admitted to have been crucified. It 
became the solid rock of his faith and of his con- 
viction. Have I not seen Jesus Christ our Lord ? 

It is easy to talk of excitement, of enthusiasm, 
of impressions made on overwrought imaginations 
under circumstances of heat, panic, and confusion. 
Festus explained it all, to his own satisfaction — 
and many a modern Festus, more credulous by far 
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than the Christian, accepts the explanation- — Paul, 
thou art beside thyself. And this might have been 
the prevailing suspicion of historical critics, had St 
Paul’s been a death-bed conversion, or had it been 
(like so many conversions) a turn without a change. 
If St Paul had either not lived, or lived inconsist- 
ently, after this sight of Christ, much might have 
been urged against its reality. But the indestruct- 
ible records which we possess of his life and of his 
character exclude this supposition. He affirmed 
Jesus to be alive, because he found Him to be alive 
for him. Every day he was in communication with 
Him. Every day he spoke with Him, took counsel 
with Him, received strength from Him, walked 
with Him, lived by Him. It is 110 longer ^ I that 
live, was his deliberate autobiography, but Christ 
that livetli in me . In the strength of this conscious 
union with the risen Saviour, he underwent toils 
and met dangers such as few men have ever en- 
countered for the sake of gain or glory ; compassed 
sea and land, not to make proselytes, but to win 
souls ; formed a network of Churches over Europe 
and Asia on this one basis, of faith in the Resur- 
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rection ; and at last gave his own life to the exe- 
cutioner, as not worthy to be compared with the glory 
awaiting him in the actual presence of the Lord 
alike of the dead and of the living. 

This was no illusion, no deception or self-de- 
ception, such as might excuse an idle man from 
working out salvation, or lull a wicked man into a 
death without bands. This was a conviction, strong 
for work, powerful for self-denial, triumphant over 
sin, fruitful in well-doing. We know not how St 
Paul’s writings may strike others : for us they are 
the very opposite of the ravings of a madman, or 
the maunderings of a visionary. They seem to us 
as strong in their logic as they are tender in their 
pathos. It is, we feel, one mark of the care of God 
for His Churches, that He has left them so large 
and so intimate an acquaintance with the mind 
of that Apostle who was to form so considerable 
a part of their evidence and of their theology. 
A man who can account for St Paul’s affirmation 
of the Resurrection by fancy or fanaticism, seems 
to us incapable of estimating a character or inter- 
preting an author. 
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Alas, brethren, that the living Christ is so 
small a part, for the 19th century, whether of the 
faith or of the life ! Festus tells us that he gathered 
thus much from controversies otherwise unintel- 
ligible, that they hinged upon the question of a 
dead Jesus or a living. No abstract definitions of 
doctrine, no detailed Articles of Religion, still less 
any prescribed rules of Liturgy or ceremonial: 
only this — that, whereas the Jews said that Jesus 
was dead, Paul affirmed that He was alive. Well 
would it have been for the Church if that simple 
issue had been adhered to throughout its genera- 
tions. Easy is it for the natural man, after just 
accepting Christianity as the fashionable belief, to 
spend time and thought in matters nominally con- 
cerned with it ; to find in theological controversy 
an interesting field of debate, or to busy himself 
in a thousand activities, sumaming themselves by 
the name of philanthropy or charity. These em-. 
ployments seem to be religious, and they often 
serve to pacify a conscience which cannot quite 
sleep on in the face of death and judgment. Yet, 
all the time^ they may be beside the mark alto- 
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gether of- the life which to St Paul was Christianity. 
To St Paul to live was Christ. He could not 
conceive the occupation vfhich had not Christ in it. 
Faith was the spiritual sight of the living Saviour. 
Prayer w^s the^ making definite requests known to 
the living Saviour. The study of the Bible was 
the reading of a letter from the. living Saviour. 
Public worship was the meeting of a number of 
persons for the purpose of hearing and telling of 
the living Saviour. Work, sacred or secular, was 
the putting forth of created energies upon the 
particular subject or object assigned by the living 
Saviour. Thus it was in everything ; and the enu- 
meration of the possible occupations of the man 
would be but the connecting of each with the will, 
and yet more with the living life, of Christ the 
Redemption and the Resurrection. 

Brethren! has the testimony of Jesus gained 
nothing, in force and multiplicity, in the ages and 
generations since St Paul fell on sleep ? Are we 
left to his affirmation that the dead Jesus was 
living ? Must the preacher, pleading with you for 
your souls, rest his whole case upon a conversion, 
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upon U life, upon a martyrdom, upon a volume 
of remains, all finished and sealed up eighteen hun- 
dred years ago ? Has the Christ who interposed His 
living presence for the transfiguration of that charac- 
ter withdrawn and hidden Himself since ? Who can 
deny that Christendom is a fact — a fact inexplicable 
without a Christ ? Who can deny that inside that 
Christendom, with its loud, yet sometimes incon- 
sistent, testimony to an invisible Head, there has 
been a real Communion of Saints, knit into one 
holy brotherhood of living and dying by supplies 
of spiritual grace, invoked in the name of the living 
Jesus, and furnishing day by day alike a sufficient 
strength for victory and a supporting hope in death ? 
Whose ancestry has not such records ? Whose me- 
mory recalls not such examples? Whose home holds 
not at this moment some saintly treasure, in the 
form of mother or sister, made that which it is 
entirely by faith in the life after death of a Saviour 
delivered for our offences , raised for our justification? 

No — the book of our evidences is not closed; 
nor is it Paul alone who affirms of his own know- 
ledge that Jesus is living; 
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I carry my appeal nearer home — into the hearts 
of this audience. I dare to ask of you, Have you 
no experiences to add to the book of evidence? 
Have there been no dealings, none ever, none in 
boyhood and youth, between your soul and its 
God on the footing, on the basis, of faith in a 
Saviour ? Has life yet so faded, for you, into the 
light of common day, that it sees not one token, 
has not one prophet more? If you this night 
were stricken down by accident or fever — if God 
were this night to require of you your soul — do you 
doubt that you would be crying to Him in the 
name of One who died for your sins and lives for 
your life ? In those narrow places of man’s being, 
where there is literally no way to turn to the right 
hand or to the left , we see more of the deep-down 
realities of the faith and of the conviction, than in 
a thousand noon-day meetings in the broad places 
of concourse, where each wears his mask and talks 
conventional talk with the companion of a moment. 
O, we have more faith than we confess to; and 
the day cometh when we shall want and when 
(God grant) we shall awaken to it all ! : 
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But some man will say — thousands and tens of 
thousands have said it — Christ is good for sickness 
and sorrow, for an hour of death and for a day 
of judgment: but a life full of Him is not given, 
would not be natural, to every man. The power- 
fully believing man, all admit, is blessed, is privi- 
leged, beyond his fellows. We can but* admire, 
they say — we must not envy, and we dare not 
emulate. Of the rest, says a memorable verse of 
this Book, durst no man join himself to them — a 
holy awe precluded — thepeoplelookcd on, wondered, 
and magnified them. Is it not thus still though the 
world is a Christendom ? Can it be expected that 
all should rise to so lofty a height, or realize so 
splendid an ideal ? May we not hope that a 
decent life, coupled with an average faith and a 
level devotion, shall bring a man peace at the last, 
though he knew not, for himself, whether Jesus 
was dead or living ? 

Ours is not the office of judgment. To his own 
Master each standeth or falleth. But of this we 
are sure, that the only real remedy for the evils 
which all deplore in the Church and around it, lies 
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in the earnest bndeavour, ort the part of individual 
Christians, to live the higher life in the secret of 
their own souls. St Paul declared, of his own 
knowledge, that Jesus Christ was alive. He called 
upon men, not to institute a process of reasoning 
which might eventually elaborate a system of faith 
and morals — he called upon them to believe the 
existence of this Person, and to treat Him as if He 
were alive; to throw themselves upon His mercy, 
upon His sympathy, upon His help, and then to 
go forth, day by day, to overcome, in their own 
lives, the assaults and the deceits of the world, the 
flesh, and the devil. Looking unto Jesus was his 
Gospel because it was his life. 

It is the Christian life still. Not easy— because 
the three enemies are mighty in all of us. Not 
easy — because we have a past as well as a present ; 
and because the man of today is the product of 
a thousand yesterdays, from which he cannot cut 
himself off, and which are full of evil. Not easy — 
because nothing is easy that is worth doing or 
being, and because half the good of victory would 
be lost if there were no battle. 
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Not easy — no, but possible; possible to him 
that believeth ; possible, and very simple. Not, a 
thousand things to be done, each one separate, and 
each one too great for us : the thing to which God 
calls us is not a work but a life. Or, if a work, a 
work which has a life in it, and of which the whole 
secret and the whole virtue is in that life which is 
not its own but Another’s. Yet not I t but the 
grace of God which was with me . Yet not /, but 
Christ liveth in me . Such a life — like the truth of 
which it is part — is mighty and shall prevail. The 
man with Christ in him is of a different strength 
and stature from the thing of self and sin. The 
very countenance shines from the converse with 
the Invisible : men cannot but take knowledge of 
him that he has been with Jesus. 
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THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 

2 Corinthians ii. io, ii. 

To whom ye forgive anything \ I forgive also : for 
if I forgave anything ; to whom I forgave it , for 
your sakes forgave I it in the person of Christ ; 
lest Satan should get an advantage of us : for 
we are not ignorant of his devices . - 

The sentence is complicated, but the sense is 
plain. With that delicate perception, that refined 
consideration, that perfect courtesy, which is cha- 
racteristic of him, St Paul is exemplifying here a 
principle which at a later time he avowed to Phi- 
lemon, Though I might be much bold in Christ to 
enjoin thee that which is convenient , yet for love's 
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sake I rather beseech thee . He would give prece- 
dence to these Corinthians in that act of clemency 
to which he invites them. His forgiveness accom- 
panies, almost follows, theirs. I am as ye are , he 
says to the Galatians : my heart beats with yours : 
there is an entire identity of judgment and feeling 
between me and you. Or, if in any point I have 
outrun you in decision or action, it has been (1) for 
your sake , and it has been all (2) in the person , or 
in the sight , of Christ 

The subject of the passage is forgiveness. Five 
times over the word s forgive, forgave, occur in the 
English Version of a single verse. And it is re- 
markable that the forgiveness spoken of, though 
shown by a man to a fellow-man, is not here, as it 
usually must be in that case, the forgiveness of a 
personal injury. The thing forgiven is not a wrong, 
but a sin. The forgiveness, therefore, is the inter- 
pretation, the declaration, and the application, of a 
forgiveness Divine, not human. If we desired a 
commentary upon the famous words in St John’s 
Gospel, Whosesoever sins ye remit, they are remitted 
unto them, I would turn to this passage. In spirit, 
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though not in the letter, St Paul is exercising that 
Apostolical function. I say, not in the letter: 
for there are two words in the Greek for forgiving — 
one expressing a dismissal of sin, which belongs to 
God only ; the other a condonation of sin, which 
may be either man’s or God’s: and whereas the 
former word is used in the commission recorded by 
St John, the latter is the phrase employed here by 
St Paul. 

It is worthy, perhaps, of a passing notice, that 
the use of the Divine word for forgiving in that 
passage of St John, though it may well be felt to 
enhance the dignity* and even the mystery, of the 
commission, is at the same time a proof how en- 
tirely the absolution committed to the Apostles is 
of a ministerial and even a declaratory nature: 
only on that supposition could the thought be 
tolerated, that God’s own afeais dfLapTi&v was 
consigned, in any sense, to human hands. 

But St Paul uses the other and less awful word 
for forgiveness . The same word which he employs 
when he bids his converts, at Ephesus or Colossae, 
to forbear one another , and forgive one another , if 
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any man have a quarrel against any . The same 
word by which our Lord describes the generosity 
of the creditor, who, when his two debtors had 
nothing to pay, frankly forgave them both. So far 
St Paul uses here the language of a personal rather 
than (if I might so put it) an Apostolical for- 
giveness. 

And in this act he makes the Congregation 
participate. It is not to be an Absolution pro- 
nounced from above, from some superior stand- 
ing-place of Apostolical isolation : he speaks with, 
not for, the Church : ye (he says) ought to forgive : 
the thing to be forgiven is no wrong done to me : 
so far as it was a wrong, it was a wrong to the 
Church, and it is for the Church to forgive it. But 
in its truer light, as a sin, the Absolution of the 
Minister is uttered really by the Church, as the 
echo on their part, whose spokesman he is, of an 
Absolution pronounced in heaven upon those who 
repent. 

So important is the task which I have laid 
upon myself for this afternoon, that I must not 
spend the time in entering at greater length into 
V. S. 9 
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the circumstances of the text or of the Epistle. I 
will merely remind you, in briefest summary, of 
the steps by which we have passed to the point at 
which we stand. 

There has been, first, an act, or a succession of 
acts, of scandalous immorality. And let me say — 
for it is essential to a right understanding of the 
sequel — that there is no power, in heaven or earth, 
which can unmake an act By no possible or 
imaginable process, of human effort or of Divine 
Omnipotence, can a sin be unsinned again. What- 
ever else may become of the deed or of its doer, 
this cannot be. The thing done is done for ever. 
It is a truism, but it must be said. The most 
remote, the most secret, the most venial sin can 
no more be undone again than a battle or a 
murder. 

There has been, secondly, a severe sentence 
passed upon this sin. You may read it still in the 
former Epistle to Corinth. It was a sentence mys- 
terious in its terms — it speaks of delivering the man 
to Satan for the destruction of the flesh: but evi- 
dently it was one of pain and shame and spiritual 
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forfeiture— one which took away all that made life 
reputable and joyous, one which fastened upon it 
the label of ignominy, and pointed at it the finger 
of scorn and contempt. At the same time, there 
was in this severe sentence one redeeming word. 
It expressly spoke of a remedial purpose and an 
eventual hope. That the spirit might be saved in 
the day of the Lord Jesus . The life blighted and 
withered here might blossom into everlasting fruit 
there. I know how slow the heart is to accept 
heaven instead of earth — to grasp with any sort of 
reality the idea of a compensation so incommen- 
surable, of a restoration so remote. Still it was 
there — and for thousands and tens of thousands of 
earth’s children, prisoners, captives, exiles, outcasts, 
it has been the one ray, and it has gilded suffi- 
ciently a comfortless scene and a disconsolate sky. 

There has been, thirdly, in the case before us, 
a realization of this hope. In the individual, a 
godly sorrow has replaced the guilty indifference 
— a sorrow of which the chief danger now is, that 
it may be excessive. At the same time, a healthy 
public opinion has grown up in the society in 

9—2 
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reference to the sinner and the sin. The conceit of 
a gifted but giddy community has submitted itself 
to the unwelcome discovery of its inconsistency 
and its deadness. The tottering authority of their 
Apostle has reasserted itself, and the moment for 
gentler dealing is come. There has been no un- 
making — there could not be — of the sin: but a repa- 
rative agency has wrought effectually, and the moral 
and spiritual purposes of severity are answered. 

Thus, at the point at which this second letter 
meets us, amidst many doubtful and discouraging 
tokens, which give to its later chapters a tone 
somewhat strongly contrasted with the tenderness 
of the earlier, there is in the heart of the writer a 
powerful decision in favour of mercy to the trans- 
gressor. The Apostle, as well as the man — the 
Apostle, in the sight of Christ — springs forward to 
absolve. He has seen that sternness persisted in 
will be an influence not for good but for evil. As 
the interpreter of God's dealing, as the steward and 
dispenser of God’s mysteries, he now hastens to 
the repentant sufferer with the balm of an eager, 
loving, pleading solicitude, of which the one argu- 
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ment is the Divine mercy, and the one resistless 
charm the revelation of a free forgiveness. 



I believe in the Forgiveness of Sins . 

Brethren ! I make no apology for the common- 
ness, the elementariness, of my subject. Or, if an 
apology, only this — It is your life . All else may 
wait — but the great question, Forgiven , or unfor- 
given? waits not. Or, if it waits, let it be only 
because the hope is so bright that it seems too 
good for us ; because sinners such as we are must 
knock awhile at the gate, dreading above all things 
a precipitancy which may become disappointment, 
ora confidence ^which may fail us again in death or 
judgment. 

1. In pondering this mighty thesis — not with- 
out some reference (though we will not obtrude it) 
to the thoughts and sayings of this wilful yet most 
pathetic age — the first thing which must strike us 
is the inconclusiveness (I will not admit more) of 
what is called Natural Religion as to the hope of a 
Divine forgiveness for committed sin. 
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Some have gone so far as to say that Nature 
knows no forgiveness ; that in the awful, however 
magnificent, sweep of laws of natural cause and 
consequence, there is no sign and no trace of any 
principle but that of a relentless exaction of the 
last farthing of the bond. And whereas some 
have turned this unforgiveness of Nature into an 
argument against a Revelation of Grace, others — 
it is a new language to some of us, though the 
voice speaks from the grave — have forged from it 
a bitterly railing accusation against Nature her- 
self. You have read it in the public Papers of 
the last week. “Next to the greatness of these 
cosmic forces, the quality which most forcibly 
strikes * every one who does not avert his eyes 
from it, is their perfect and absolute recklessness. 
They go straight to their end, without regarding 
what or whom they crush on the road. Optimists, 
in their attempt to prove ‘ whatever is is right/ are 
obliged to maintain, not that Nature ever turns 

t 

one step from her path to avoid trampling us into 
destruction, but that it would be very unreasonable 
in us to expect that she should. Pope’s i Shall 
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gravitation cease if you go by? 1 may be a just 
rebuke to any one who should be so silly as to 
expect common human morality from Nature. 
But if the question were between two men, instead 
of between a man and a natural phenomenon, that 
triumphant apostrophe would be thought a rare 
piece of impudence. ..In sober truth, nearly all the 
things which men are hanged or imprisoned for 
doing to one another are Nature’s everyday per- 
formances,’* 

Such language can expect no friendly reception 
in a University which must resent an insult to 
Nature as an insult to itself. It cannot be neces- 
sary, before this audience, to reassert the old 
truisms, of the beneficence of general laws in 
Nature’s working — their indispensableness alike to 
the welfare, the happiness, and the virtue, of those 
who live under them — not more the impossibility, 
than the unfriendliness, on the whole, of a perpetual 
turning aside to counteract, for the individual, the 
consequences of his own presumption, or to humour 
the caprices of a perpetually shifting self-will It 
cannot be necessary to remind this Congregation 
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of such thoughts as are enshrined in one of the 
immortal masterpieces of English oratory: “ Tem- 
pests occasionally shake our homes and dissipate 
our commerce : but they scourge before them the 
lazy elements which without them would stagnate 
into pestilence.” Nor can it be needful to appeal 
to the impressions of those before whom I stand, 
as to the preponderance, on the whole, of enjoy- 
ment over suffering, in any existences of which 
they have had observation, under a system which 
certainly is our law, and with which it must be our 
misery (if it be not rather a great sin) to be at 
variance. None of us have had reason to dream 
of a malevolent intention in Nature: though of a 
thousand instances all have had experience, in 
which the ignorance or obstinacy of man has 
tortured her, much against her design, into mis- 
chiefs and calamities really of his own making. 

Here, in this House of God, a different line of 
thought is the more suitable. Here we may be 
allowed to lament together that utter dissociation 
and divorce of Nature from Nature’s God, which 
could alone rescue such expressions, even to the 
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author’s own consciousness, from the charge of ab- 
solute blasphemy. In one single aspect I can view 
them with satisfaction — as a tribute to the essential 
unity of truth and the Truth — -as an example of 
the intellectual consequences of drifting away from 
the faith of the Gospel, from the faith (let me say) 
of either Testament — faith, that is, in a God per- 
sonally revealed to the mind and heart of His 
creatures. So soon as you part with one element 
of truth, you fall out with the whole of it. Take 
Nature (as we speak) by herself, and you have 
something to say for this repulsive and odious 
view of her. We think that a sound mind, even 
thus, would repudiate it. But certain we are that 
these calumnies against Nature could not be writ- 
ten down, would be scouted everywhere and in 
all companies as silly backbitings, if side by side 
with physical observation there were set other 
truths, other realities: I will instance but three: the 
being of God — the fact of Sin — the revelation of 
Immortality. 

(1) If there be a God, living and acting, 
concerned in the government of His worlds, 
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interested in the true prosperity of His creatures 
— then at once it is made rational that we should 
believe in Him even where (as the Prophet says) 
He hideth Himself -. 

(2) If there be that which one would think he 
must be wilfully blind who sees not — an existence 
of evil, explain it as you will — a taint, a bias, a 
disease, a degeneracy which infects and corrupts 
and draws down humanity, so that the moral being, 
let alone, will run to ruin — needs education, needs 
discipline, needs punishment, to save it from a 
perdition, not written in books, though the book 
were a Bible, but self-confessed in faces, in habits, 
in lives — in misery, in remorse, in crime— in a 
torment before the time , in a death first and second 
— if all this be so, how can you know that the 
severities of Nature herself are no part of this 
educational, this disciplinary, this punitive process ? 

(3) Once again, if it be so — if it be indeed so — 
that there is a life after death — a life boundless 
and endless — a life beautiful, satisfying, delightful — 
a life realizing the ideals of this life, and fulfilling 
that which has here, at best, but been (as an 
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Apostle writes) partial ; if, by any chance, the trials 
and sufferings of the present should prove to be 
connected, beneficially, with the enjoyments and 
perfections of the life everlasting; if, in God’s 
sight (it is almost a necessary consequence) this 
short existence is a mere moment in comparison 
with the whole of man’s being, and pain, disease, 
bereavement, or, on the other side, pleasure, honour, 
human love, are all so many trifles and toys in 
comparison with the glories and felicities of that 
world — what becomes then of this indictment 
against Nature ? May she not be, even in her 
hurricanes, even in her earthquakes, even in her 
explosions, collisions, and pestilences, a minister 
of God to thee, and to thee, and to thee, for good — 
cutting short thy imperfect pleasures that she may 
stereotype them into perfection — wafting thee, 
through a moment’s tempest, into a region and 
an atmosphere in which the God of Nature has 
said to all disturbing influences, Peace , be still? 

Brethren ! the Christian hypothesis — if it be no 
more — deserves at least consideration at the hands 
of thinkers and speculators. For this reason, 
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amongst other and stronger ones, because it cer- 
tainly does explain and reconcile a multitude of 
conflicting phenomena; because, if it be true, it 
does give an almost exhaustive exposition of the 
dealings of Nature and Providence — reconciling us 
to short lives and disappointing careers and blight- 
ed affections as no reasoning can — saying to us, 
with a levelling expostulation, Were there not twelve 
hours even in that day ? and again, with a reconciling 
explanation, One day is with the Lord as a thousand 
years , and a thousand years as one day. Learn to 
judge not a human but a Divine judgment — learn 
to live the things above, where Christ sitteth — 
and instantly you and Nature shall be friends 
again. Nature has been set against Revelation — - 
Revelation now shall set us at one with Nature. 

2. But indeed, brethren ! though we say not 
that we could with certainty infer forgiveness from 
Nature — any more than we ourselves could ever 
see the proof of our immortality in the butterfly — 
yet it is so, we confess it, that we ourselves have 
been more struck personally with the forgiveness 
of Nature than with her relentlessness. Even phy- 
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sical Nature (if we might so unphilosophically 
distinguish) has presented herself to us as wonder- 
fully forgiving. We have seen something of her 
patience ; how she has not exacted the uttermost 
farthing even from those who most tried and prac- 
tised upon her forbearance; how she has not ac- 
cepted the first rebuff from those with whom she 
pleaded for their lives ; how she has overlooked 
many a folly and many a license, as though 
reluctant to strike — striking late and under com- 
pulsion. O confess, ye who fill those galleries 
today, has not Nature herself been gentle, been 
forgiving, to you ? How many a hairbreadth escape 
has she allowed us, when we played on the edge 
of the precipice, daring her to give the fatal im- 
pulse ! Mark too the marvellous love of Nature, 
in her processes of recovery and of reparation. 
How often has the physician said, with more than 
his usual accuracy, that now all must be left to 
Nature ! And has not Nature responded ? Have 
none of you hung for a night and a day between 
death and life? None of us can have forgotten 
qne life, dear to England, which trembled long in 
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the balance, and in whose gift back to us medical 
skill itself laid claim to the very smallest share. 

We take an onward step in our subject, when 
we pass from the forgivingness of physical Nature 
to the forgivingness of the moral and the spiritual. 

Enter into that house; mark the perpetual 
discord which is there between two natures ; the 
one, harsh, petulant, suspicious, censorious — hasty, 
provoking, jealous, cruel ; the other, gentle and 
forbearing, peaceable and taking wrong, incapable 
of retaliation, on the watch to overcome evil with 
good, I have called them both “natures:” but 
I ask now, on which of the two sides is Nature 
herself — that indeed original instinct which looks 
upon all God’s creatures and christens each 
either good or evil? Who can doubt that, apart 
from the irritations of the daily combat and vari- 
ance, we all pronounce the forgiving spirit not only 
the beautiful, but the “humane,” the “human”? 
Who ever blamed or ridiculed the yearning heart 
which pursued the prodigal into his exile, met him 
a great way off on his returning, and sealed his 
forgiveness with the embrace of Home ? We say 
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that Nature, though she has it not in her commission 
to reveal forgiveness, yet testifies to its consistency — 
I had almost said, to its naturalness — if it be re- 
vealed. We say that there is no doubt whatsoever 
on which side Nature would be if she were called 
into the witness-box between implacability and 
forgivingness. All admire that softening, that re- 
lenting, of heart towards enemies and persecutors, 
to which they themselves may yet be unequal. 
All confess themselves vanquished, not victorious, 
if they yield to the rancour of a false pride which 
yet may find its palliations. No man ever yet 
called relentlessness a virtue, or enrolled amongst 
the worthies of history a man whose last breath 
was an imprecation of vengeance. We read in 
these things the testimony of our moral nature in 
favour — if it should reveal itself — of the forgiving- 
ness of her God. We cannot admit that Nature 
herself, even physical Nature, much less moral 
Nature, is either hostile or neutral to the crowning 
revelation of the Gospel. 

3. And yet, brethren ! for that revelation Na- 
ture waits and is silent Hers is an approving, not 



Digitized by tjOOQle 



144 



THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 



an originating, testimony. As with immortality, so 
with forgiveness, we should have been left at best 
in suspense, if Christ had not spoken. On either side 
there is something. In the case of immortality— 
if there is on the one part a mind and a soul 
Iookiiig before and after, a desire of knowing and 
of being, unsatisfied within the narrow confines of 
flesh and sight and mortal existence ; there is on 
the other part a gradual progress towards an 
equally gradual decay, and an anticipative clouding 
of faculties which seemed, at their height, capable 
almost of the infinite. Even so, in this matter of 
the forgiveness of sins — if Nature bids us admire, 
she half forbids us to count upon, the indefinite 
extension of a restorative and reparative mercy. 
She has her deluges of wrath side by side with her 
rainbows of hope ; and she leaves us to the last in 
ambiguous vacillation between the two conflicting 
peradventures of goodness and severity. 

Christ Himself, when He came to tell us of 
secrets seen first in heaven and testified because 
known, placed this doctrine of forgiveness highest 
amongst the mysteries of the kingdom. In com- 
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parison with it, He called the doctrine of the Spirit 
an earthly thing beside a heavenly. Operations of 
grace, however mysterious, leave a witness behind 
them. The intemperate man become sober, the 
immoral man chaste, the churl bountiful, is an 
evidence — you may run as you read it — of a 
change and a sanctification. But of forgiveness, 
of the change from a conscience clogged with its 
sins to a conscience at peace with its God through 
the application of the blood of sprinkling — of this 
there is no direct witness ; it is proved only by the 
secondary testimony of a life transformed and a 
spirit sanctified. We can ask no man to believe 
for certain in the Forgiveness of Sins, who has not 
first taken Jesus Christ to be his Guide and his 
Illumination. When he has done this, no truth is 
more absolute. It stands on the forefront of the 
Gospel. It stands side by side, in the one Liturgy 
of Inspiration, with the prayer for our daily bread. 
With equal confidence we ask for supplies of grace 
and cancellings of transgression. If Christ be true, 
forgiveness is certain. 

And yet, when we think what sin is — what a 
V. S, IO 
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sin is — what sin has made of a world, what a sin 
has made of a life — does it not prepare us for 
something extraordinary, something above man, 
beyond reason, to introduce, to render possible, 
such a marvel of grace as its forgiveness? Who 
shall dare to say that, if this fact of sin, this fact of 
my sin, which cannot be unmade, is yet to be blotted 
out, so that its natural consequences shall not result 
from it, but shall be reversed and countermanded, 
there may not have been something necessary, in 
the secret necessities (I mean) of Deity, to enable 
and even to justify it? This unknown something — 
nowhere explained to us, probably inexplicable, 
yet stated again and again (as we read it) in the 
Book of God — this unknown something is the 
Atonement. I durst not say, knowing ever so 
remotely what sin is, knowing perfectly well what a 
sin is, how malignant, how remorseless, how re- 
vengeful — I durst not say that something, something 
which we call Atonement, something of a Divine 
self-gift and self-sacrifice, may not have been 
indispensable to its obliteration. And even of this 
method, as of the fact (they are two different things) 
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of this Forgiveness of Sins, I say once again that 
this much-maligned Nature does not contradict it, 
gives even some signs of it, if she cannot, and I 
know she cannot, declare herself commissioned of 
God to reveal it. 

4. Finally, we say this — the text still guiding 
us — that the doctrine of a free forgiveness is a 
moral doctrine. It is easy to echo the cavil, If sin 
can be forgiven, we may sin on and not die. Most 
truths are open to cavil. Certainly St Paul's Gospel 
was so — in every part, and in this. He' thought it 
enough to say of such scoffers — not that he could 
not argue, but he knew with whom to argue was 
useless — Whose damnation is just. There is indeed 
a way of preaching, and a way of holding, forgive- 
ness, which is not moral. There is a suavity of 
manner and a laxity of statement — there is a facility 
of reception and a carelessness of conduct — which, 
if this doctrine had been of man, would long ago 
have expelled and exterminated it from the earth. 
But, inasmuch as it is not of man but of God, it 
has survived all these death-blows. What is really 
injurious to holy living, is, a load of unforgiven sin. 

10—2 
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What really makes a man a dead weight upon 
this toiling suffering earth is the having inside him 
a mass of unexplored, unconfessed, unpardoned 
secrets, which perpetually drag him down and 
enfeeble and fetter him when he would run the race 
set before him and press toward the mark. St 
Paul knew this, when he wrote the words, I forgave 
lest Satan shotild get an advantage of us. What 
was he afraid of? Was there not much to be said 
in favour of counsels of prudence? Take heed, 
it might have been said to him, lest the enemy say, 
This new Christianity is indulgent to lax living. 
Take heed lest you expose your Gospel to the 
reproach of the scorner, by taking back this 
adulterer into the fold of its charities. Fathers 
of the Church, one age later, could argue plausibly 
against the readmission of the lapsed — policy was 
with them, expediency was with them, theology 
was half with them — only not Nature, only not 
Christ. St Paul had studied more deeply the one 
book and the other — the book which registers 
consequence, and the book which reveals heaven. 
He knew what hope is, and he knew what despair 



Digitized by CjOOqLc 



THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 



149 



is, in the experiences of life and the soul. He had 
marked the softening yet strengthening influences 
of one of Christ’s absolutions — of that unconditioned 
uriconditioning Go in peace, which ever has for its 
echo in the breast of the pardoned, that other word, 
as grand as it in its promise and in its power, Go 
and sin no more. We doubt if any man was ever 
really misled by a Gospel of infinite grace. The 
deceiver can deceive — the self-deceiver can deceive 
himself — with anything: but he who can miscon- 
strue forgiveness into license must do so under that 
peculiar delusion in which will leads and intellect 
follows. 

No: the true morality of the Gospel lies not 
more in precept, exhortation, or warning — not more 
in the Sermon on the Mount or in the Parable of 
the Rich Man and Lazarus — than in its proclama- 
tion of pardon for the lost and of a God justifying 
the ungodly . How shall I dare to start again 
in God’s service, with that sin of last night defiling 
my conscience? How shall I venture again into 
that Church, to that Holy Table, where a week 
ago I prayed for sanctification, and whence I went 



Digitized by kjOOQle 




ISO THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 

forth but to fall day by day, trifle, and sin ? He 
hath showed thee, 0 man, a fountain opened for 
sin and for uncleanness — thither hasten, wash, and 
be clean ! 0, it will not encourage sinning — not 
in the honest, not in the honourable, not in the 
generous — to behold the Lamb of God dying for 
thee, and to be assured that on that Cross atone- 
ment was made for this sin, for every sin — and that 
sin thine! Rather will that knowledge stir and 
quicken in thee every lingering faculty, every faint- 
est vestige, of good — He died for all, that they 
which live should not henceforth live unto them- 
selves, but unto Him who died for them and rose 
again. 

Go forth, Christian, from this contemplation, a 
happier, a more decided, a holier man. Let there 
be no delay in making full trial of thy Gospel. 
Call thy ways to remembrance, and, in the full 
sense of transgressions and backslidings innume- 
rable, take to thee the larger mightier grace of a 
forgiveness prevalent for them all. Go forth from 
that laver of an infinite purification, to live to the 
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praise of Him who hath so loved thee. So live, 
that thou give no occasion to the enemy to blas- 
pheme. By pureness , by kindness, by the Holy Ghost, 
by love unfeigned \ by the armour of righteousness on 
the right hand and on the left , so commend thy 
Gospel, and so win thy crown. 
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III. 

THE FIELD IS THE WORLD. 

Matthew xiii. 38. 

The field is the world \ 

In seven similitudes, three of which He more 
or less minutely interprets, Christ Himself here 
discloses the characteristics of His kingdom. All 
are drawn from scenes of activity. There is no 
room in His system for thoughts of frivolity or of 
luxury. Sower, servant, merchant, fisherman — the 
woman baking bread, Nature herself in every aspect 
of her manifold growth and fertility — each of these 
can furnish some illustration of the life of grace, 
which refuses altogether the aid of an idle self- 
pleasing, or a languid sickly sentimentality. 
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No two of these Parables teach precisely the 
same lesson, even where the general idea is like, or 
the material image the same. Rather do they 
caution us, in such cases, against that tendency to 
stereotyping metaphor which has been productive 
of so many strifes of words in the interpretation of 
Scripture and the manipulation of theology. 

The scene presented in the Parable of the Tares 
is one which all must recognize as a true repre- 
sentation of the world as we find it. 

There is the same blending of lights and shades ; 
the same mixture on God’s part of goodness and 
severity ; the same stern prohibition of levity, the 
same gentle invitation alike to hope and charity. 
On the one side there is the distressing and de- 
pressing presence of a power of evil warring against 
the good — a presence so mysteriously inserting it- 
self into the very midst of influences holy and 
beautiful, that it is absolutely impossible to draw 
a sharp line of demarcation, or to entertain the 
project of an immediate authoritative severance. 
Sometimes this side-growth of evil presents itself 
in the form of a perilous indulgence. Sometimes 
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it clothes itself in the dress of a hasty, injudicious, 
and uncharitable zeal. Such is life as we live it. 
Such is the kingdom of Christ, as the Spirit of 
prophecy paints it by the master hand of its King. 

But it is a false view of life, and one which 
finds no encouragement from Jesus Christ, to re- 
gard it as a thing past hope and past mending, 
and so to look upon self-preservation as the best 
and highest duty permitted to us. Such an esti-' 
mate is as false as it is enfeebling. The scene 
actually opened to us is one of anxiety, of peril, 
of conflict ; but, even as we look upon it, we see 
signs of hope, possibilities of amelioration. It is a 
mischievous as well as deplorable occupation, to 
spend time in lamentations over defects and de- 
generacies, which ought rather to be given to the 
discovery of means and opportunities for the ap- 
plication of a healing and life-giving Gospel. What 
is impossible in Nature is possible with God in 
grace — namely, that the tares themselves may be- 
come wheat, and children (now) of the wicked one 
may become, in deed and in truth, transformed 
into children of Christ’s kingdom. Christ Himself, 
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while He prepares His disciples for a long and often 
doubtful battle, leaves them not in any uncertainty 
as to the eventual triumph of good. 

What He teaches in this Parable is that com- 
bination of seriousness and hope, of industry and 
patience, of discipline and forbearance, which is 
the perfection of the Christian temper, and the 
nearest approach in God’s servants to the likeness 
of His own character. To discriminate without 
prejudging; to anticipate without precipitating the 
day of God; to regard, with pain but without 
impatience, .the manifestations of an influence 
counter to Christ’s, as they meet us in the ex- 
perience, the observation, and the intercourse, of 
life — this is the special instruction of the Parable 
before us, to which it had been well for the Church 
of the past and of the present if she had always 
given a more intelligent heed. 

It is, however, to one clause of the Parable 
that I would confine your attention today. It 
will furnish an ample motive for that work of 
charity of which it would be difficult to exaggerate 
the importance to others or to ourselves. 
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The field in which wheat and tares are min- 
gled ; the field which is the image of Christ’s 
kingdom ; the field which belongs to Christ ; 
the field which Christ sows, not more by the 
hand of His servants than with the seed of 
His people ; the field into which, at the last, He 
will send forth His Angels to reap — the field is 
the world. 

That world which Christ lately refused at the 
hands of the tempter, in its empire and in its 
glory, He here claims as His work-field. The day 
of rest and of triumph is not yet. When He took 
it upon Him to deliver man, He came for work. 
The world which is His now, is a work-field. But 
it is His : the ay po$ is the Aw/td?. 

Brethren ! the claim is here written. Not in 
St John’s Gospel, but in St Matthew's — not in that 
Gospel around which still rages (for the infidel sees 
it to be a life and death struggle) a battle of date 
and authorship, but in this first, this simplest, this 
almost allowed and accepted Biography of Jesus — 
is the assertion recorded, which declares the world 
itself to be Christ’s field. I know not how the claim 
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jna y strike others. For myself, when I place my- 
self, in imagination, in that small, that remote, that 
despised district, of a province which was itself 
but an outlying dependency of the then world- 
empire of Rome ; when I stand there, in that 
sixteenth year of the reign of Tiberius Caesar, 
with its proconsuls and procurators and tetrarchs 
in exact order of administration, and its high 
priests, of Paganism elsewhere, of Judaism here, 
in all the dignity and all the obstinacy of ancestral 
systems of worship — and hear a Young Man, of 
humble parentage, unversed in letters, disowned 
by theologians, scorned, scouted, about to be cru- 
cified, by the religious world of His time, speak of 
His field as coextensive, synonymous, with the 
world — I feel that He challenges the decision of 
the question, Is this madness ? Is this blasphemy ? 
or, Is this, is it, Deity? I can frame no fourth 
alternative. I do feel myself restricted, tied and 
bound down, to these three. St Matthew, like 
St John, represents Jesus as asserting to Himself 
the Empire of the World. 

I cannot make limitations where He has made 
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none. It seems to be His special purpose here, 
to forbid any. He will not allow His disciples to 
say, We have nothing to do with the world of 
Nature, nothing to do with the world of heathen- 
dom, nothing to do with the world of a nominal 
but inconsistent Christianity. We make our own 
world. We go apart by ourselves into a little 
coterie of election and sanctification, and find our- 
selves there at home with congenial spirits, away 
from the vulgar herd, away from the common 
responsibilities of earthly relationship, neighbour- 
hood, and circumstance. The text seems expressly 
to forbid such exclusions. O if the Church 
could but have understood her own Head ! O 
if she could have heard Him say this — “ The whole 
world is mine , and the fulness thereof— its art, its 
science, its business, its amusement; I died not 
for a few, I died for all; I died as the repre- 
sentative of the universal Father, of the infinite 
Love ; let each one cry to me, I am Thine , O save 
me! let each one bring his own taste, his own 
passion, his own heart’s heart — I will receive, I will 
sanctify, for I have redeemed” — how different, how 
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widely different, had been the world’s, had been 
the Church’s story ! 

Too late — you will say — too late for such regrets, 
for such aspirations. Yes — and No ! Too late, as 
regards the generations fallen on sleep : too late, as 
regards views and ideas and supposed revelations, 
once taken on trust, weighed now and found 
wanting. Not too late for the Church which 
now treads her darkling way across the quagmires 
and quicksands of earth toward her rest and her 
inheritance above. For her the word shall still 
(God grant it) be quick and powerful — The field is 
the world. 

Students of Nature! read, as concerning a 
universe made by Christ — consisting in Christ — 
belonging therefore to Christ. Study, speculate, 
interrogate Nature, as Christ’s yourselves. Fear 
not lest truth and the Truth should ever separate 
or part company. Be sure, if you part with Him, 
you part not with this part or that part, but with 
the vitality, with the very life, of truth. Kneel to 
study — pray as you study — and you cannot go 
wrong. For the field is the world. 
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I turn another way. I look along these benches, 
these galleries, and I say to myself, These men 
are going out into the /coa/io 9 — they are parts 
of it — and it is Christ’s, every fragment of it. 
Would to God that each one might see in it, in his 
fragment, his atom, of it, this consecration ! What 
would it matter, then, which part of it you took 
for your own ? What would it matter by what 
name, by what title, you described yourself — if you 
went out into it, saying, The field is the world ? 
What would it matter, whether at home or abroad 
— whether in an English Parish or on a foreign 
Mission — you put your hand to the work ? Narrow 
and contracted, hitherto, has been England’s con- 
ception of the possibilities of service. Here and 
there, as a man wondered at, one in a generation 
has enlarged the horizon of his vision, and gone 
forth, his life in his hand, to be a foreigner, an 
Evangelist, preaching Christ where He was not 
named. But it was as one passing a natural 
frontier, not expecting to be followed. He scarcely 
felt, as faith would bid him feel, that the field was 
the world — that it was only that, in this case, 
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Christ said, There , not here , and he, equally as 
a matter of course, obeyed ! 

Now, I trust, it is otherwise. England cannot 
pretend to have natural barriers between herself 
and any part of the globe. England sends her 
sons everywhere — for health or wealth, for business 
or curiosity, for pleasure or science : shall England 
pretend to forget that the field, Christ’s field, is 
the world? Go, and think nothing of it. Ask 
yourselves, young men, strong in all else, strong 
in youth and vigour and stirring enterprise, Have 
I no strength for Christ ? Nay, if it be so, did we 
not hear, in this day’s Epistle, Out of weakness 
were made strong? Who were these i Let the 
Festival answer. They were men of flesh and 
blood, weak once in faith and courage as the 
weakest : but they sought, they knocked, and they 
were answered — Christ heard, Christ listened, and 
Christ enabled. 

We will add then, reminded by the day, that 
this claim of Jesus Christ, in itself so bold, so auda- 
cious, has been verified by the result “All Saints* 
Day” is the witness. We commemorate on this 
v. s. ' II 
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Festival people of all nations and languages, of all 
characters and dispositions, of all dates and cen- 
turies. We say that the claim of the world as His 
field has been established beyond question if the 
witnesses were silenced from today. We say that 
just in proportion as any district or country of 
earth has seriously enrolled itself as a member 
jof Christendom, that district or country has made 
progress in all that renders a race illustrious. We 
say that wherever — and such cases there have been 
- — a candlestick of Christian light has been removed 
out of its place, there a moral and intellectual 
darkness, a darkness of all that makes mind famous 
and life beautiful, has been the inevitable con- 
sequence of the parting with Christ. We say 
further, that in individual lives the measure of 
happiness, and the measure of usefulness, and the 
measure of virtue itself, has been the fulness 
or the meagreness of the Christian life. Yes, 
Christ has evidently a right to His field; and 
if that right be denied or grudged Him, the 
world itself goes, thus far, untilled and without its 
blessing. 

t 
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The field is the world; the world of this present, 
just such as it is — not in fancy or fable, but in 
sober earnest. It is the world, not quite as God 
looked upon it and pronounced it good — yet the 
world which has never been re-created into evil ; 
it is the world of beautiful thoughts not acted, and 
of beautiful aspirations not fulfilled, and of beau- 
tiful ideals not realized : it is the world, too, of 
many happy hours — let no man dispute it — and of 
many sweet affections, and of many interesting 
employments ; of many thrilling sounds, and of 
many glorious words, and of many noble books, 
and of many heart-stirring achievements : but the 
world, also, alas ! alas ! of many black crimes, 
and many frightful miseries, and (it is scarcely 
less wretched) of many blank, hungry, craving 
affections, insomuch that there are thousands and 
tens of thousands of God’s creatures who say day 
by day at morning, Would God it were evening ! 
and at evening, Would God it were morning ! The 
field is the world; and into it comes the holy and 
loving Saviour to sow it with His seed, and to ripen 
it for His harvest 

" II— 2 
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Into this world. His field, Christ throws His 
seed. In the Parable of the Sower, the seed is the 
word . In the Parable of the Tares, the good seed 
are the children of the kingdom. The figures of 
Scripture are free, not bound. Each has many 
uses — each one true, each one wise. 

In the individual man the seed is the Word. 
It is the entrance into me of the message from 
heaven — of the revelation of Forgiveness and of 
the Spirit — which makes me live unto God. In 
the world, it is not so. The Divine influence upon 
masses, upon communities, is not a thing but a 
person. That which the Son of Man sows in His 
field, the world, is a son of man. O, we might 
proclaim for ever from our pulpits the soundest, 
the purest, the most eloquent doctrine — and the 
field still be unsown. Men are the seed of the 
world. Has it not been so ? Has it not been so, 
even in the world's own annals? The epochs of 
heathendom are the births of heroes : the epochs 
of Christendom are the deaths of saints. We do 
not disparage doctrine. It is from above — Christ 
brought it out of heaven. Christ founded ministries 
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for all time — that the Word might fall into hearts 
and quicken lives. We do not believe that there 
is one single real revelation which is not indis- 
pensable — which can be parted with, we mean, or 
thrown out of sight, without some actual definite 
loss to the holiness, to the spirituality, to the 
perfectness, of God’s saints. But every thing in its 
place and in its order : and we do say that, as an 
influence upon the world, upon Christ’s field, a life 
— nay, let us say as He says, a man, a child of the 
kingdom — that is, one who has thoroughly taken its 
impress, in its wisdom, in its power, and in its 
love — is worth ten thousand Sermons, and a hundred 
thousand Articles of Religion. Be the thing you 
say — live the Gospel which you profess — be a 
Christ, in your poor way, to your friends and 
to your home — and you become instantly a seed 
of good, springing up, secretly but surely, into an 
evidence, an influence, a power. 

It is this which gives to a scene like the present 
its chief interest and its chief impressiveness. We 
cannot look around upon this Church, and not say 
to ourselves, The field is the world , ’ and The good 
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seed are the children of the kingdom . Are these 
lives — these lives still young, though with many 
a day and year in the past, still written in the 
Book, still energizing in the life — these lives, so 
dear t-o English homes and hearts and hopes — so 
full of capability, so girt round with promise and 
risk, with opportunity and peril — are they getting 
ready for the work which Christ has for them in 
that field which is the world ? Have they begun 
yet so much as to think of this future ? Are they 
keeping themselves pure, betimes, for that office 
into which nothing defiled can enter, of Christ’s 
representative to a world lying in wickedness? 
Are they equipping head and heart for that min* 
istry, lay or clerical, in which all are priests? 
Have they begun to appreciate time as the ves- 
tibule of eternity, intellect as the handmaid of 
faith, friendship as the communion of saints* 
worship as the foretaste of heaven ? O, if they 
have, they are realizing the high office of a Uni- 
versity, God’s special unique gift to England, of 
the like of which neither heathendom nor Christ- 
endom has knowledge. If it be so, we can appeal 
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to them already as interested listeners, if we speak* 
to them of a part of the mighty field which is near 
them, even at their doors, 

Two things we say to them — and they are test* 
sayings, vocal to the wise. 

First, The world is Christ's field — and secondly, 
Christ's field is the world. 

(1) You will answer, perhaps, to the first say^ 
ing. It may be so for the Christian, It may be that 
he can consecrate gifts, and elevate occupations, 
and influence powerfully as he has first been in- 
fluenced from on high. But I am a common man — ? 
a worldly man — a sinful man, I am not above the 
level of those who, you say, are living utterly below 
Christ’s. I can but mix with the herd, and swim 
with the stream, and share and share alike with 
those whom theologians doom and religious men 
shun. 

Brother! it is with you I would plead. O, 
I know — I know by myself — how one may cumber 
and clog Christ’s soil ; take up room which something 
else wpuld occupy more worthily, more profitably ; 
fail to show His fruit, fail to be for the healing 
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of the nations. But is it so — is It indeed so — that 
one is, and another is not, contemplated, sought, 
embraced, by the Gospel ? Is it that Christ died 
only for a few of us, or that there is some pre- 
liminary still to be satisfied before that death for 
us can become our life? Is not this, rather, the 
Gospel call to us ? Created, redeemed, baptized man, 
live thy consecration ! Christ has done all for thee — 
live thou to Him who died for thee, and for thee 
rose! 

Y es, I bid thee, whosoever thou art, to realize, 
to make real, thy standing. The world upon which 
thou art entering, in all the dignity and in all the 
opportunity of thy manhood, is Christ’s field. I 
care not what thou doest — I care not whither thou 
goest — if thou wilt write upon thyself each morning 
the word “Christian,” if thou wilt but write upon thy 
employment, “All for Christ.” Who has a right to 
do this, if thou hast not ? Shall we wait for some- 
thing to take place inside us, something new, some- 
thing startling, to give us a title to our redemption 
and our sonship ? God forbid that we should thus 
let in works, or something slighter and more fugi- 
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tive yet than works, as it were by the side-door, 
and make a feeling or an experience take in us the 
place of a Divine act and a Divine authentication. 

Go forth into the world as into Christ’s field, and 
be His seed and His influence to a world which 
He made and which He redeemed. 

(2) The field is the world. Away with the 
narrowing, cramping, Pharisaical conditions, which 
would reimpose upon Christianity itself a more 
than Levitical exclusiveness — a more than Egyptian 
bondage ! Redemption — Evangelization — Baptism 
— these three — then the claim of sonship — then the 
prayer of faith — whatsoever is more than these 
cometh of evil. 

The field is the world. If you are in the world, 
you are in the field — for the two are one. There- 
fore, if there be one near you who wants your help- 
one with whom you have influence, or may have — 
one who can either be treated as a brother, or else 
repelled and stood off from as a stranger — one who 
speaks not your language concerning things Divine, 
but either seems to be indifferent to them, or to be 
in error about them, or to have adopted some of 
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the prevalent scepticisms, so that it is pain to you 
to be with him— yet, be sure, that man is in the 
field, whatsoever he be doing in it : treat him not 
as an enemy, for Christ's mark is on him, the mark 
of redemption and the mark of baptism — love him, 
help him, despise him not* 

And so too with yourself. You may be ready, 
if any call from Christ reaches you, such as that 
which is in your ears today — a call to a Christian 
almsgiving, a call to a Christian struggle with some 
imperious temptation, or a call (yet more elemen- 
tary) to draw nigh to God in humble, earnest, con- 
fiding prayer — you may be ready to answer, half 
in indolence, half in sadness, “That call is not for 
me — I must leave it for Christians — I am outside 
the pale — I am not a Christian.” O, say it not ! 
You are in the field, because you are in the world; 
you too bear Christ's mark : come forward, if it be 
for the first time, to say, Speak to me, Lord, for 
thy servant heareth ! He will not cast you out — • 
for has He not died for you ? 

It is on the basis of this Gospel — a Gospel all 
of grace, and in no part of man — that I ground 
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the practical appeal which is to close this Sermon. 
We live here in possession of inestimable privileges, 
which are also the measure of serious responsi- 
bilities. Some of these responsibilities have regard 
to the communities in which we are incorporated. 
Loyalty to our rulers, public spirit towards our 
societies, a good example to our comrades, a kindly 
consideration for our servants — these are obvious 
particulars of them. But we cannot, as Christians, 
affect to be blind to interests, social and spiritual, 
lying beyond those of our College and our Uni* 
versity. It is no secret — it would be gross affecta- 
tion to make it so — that, whatever worldly ad- 
vantages may have accrued to this town of Cam- 
bridge from the presence of its illustrious University, 
it has not derived from it influences altogether 
of good as to matters of a moral and spiritual 
nature. The time was, when such reflections would 
have almost been treated as fanciful, if not im- 
pertinent, in this place. It was natural, it was 
unavoidable, it was better not dwelt upon, that 
offences must come. An occasional deodand upon 
such injuries, in the shape of a University Col- 
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lection for the County Infirmary or the National 
Schools, was as much as could be reasonably looked 
for. These things lulled, they could not satisfy, 
the Christian conscience of men who looked in the 
spirit of a thoughtful charity upon the relations 
of the University to the town and suburbs of 
Cambridge. One revered person there was — re- 
moved now, for seven and twenty years past, 
from the College to whose service his early man- 
hood was devoted, to the oversight of the Church 
of Christ in a far distant dependency of England — 
who gave, not his fortune only to the building of 
Churches, but his personal ministry also to the 
pastorate of Congregations, in a vast overgrown 
Parish the very name of which had become a 
proverb and byword amongst us, and thus lighted 
a candle of Gospel zeal in the University, which has 
not been and (by God’s grace) never shall be put 
out. 

For the last twelve years there has existed 
amongst us — it has been my office, during all that 
time, in each alternate year, to plead for it in this 
Church — a Society for the supply of additional 
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Ministers in the two chief suburbs of Cambridge, 
With varying fortunes that Society has persevered 
in its Evangelical labours, and the blessing of God 
has visibly rested upon the work of its devoted and 
self-sacrificing workmen. Within the last year the 
University has formed within itself a powerful 
auxiliary, and it is quite evident that, under the 
fostering influences now vouchsafed to it, the work 
will not be suffered to languish or to decay. 

It is quite possible that something of weariness 
— something of irritation — may attend the repeated 
advocacy of this cause in your hearing, more es- 
pecially when it happens to be so often entrusted 
to the same hands and when of necessity the 
arguments by which it is urged upon you must 
have lost all their novelty. Forgive it, brethren, 
if it be thus today ; and entertain, I pray you, as a 
duty that which has long ceased to be an emotion. 

It is strange — but I think it is undeniable — 
that no plea for renewed effort is so strong as 
that which reminds of efforts past. And today I 
can indeed tell you of successes which crowned 
your liberality of two years ago. You were then 



Digitized by 



Google 



174 



THE FIELD IS THE WORLD. 



besought, in addition to the sustentation of this fund 
for the Ministers of the suburbs of Cambridge, to 
undertake a new enterprise for the building of a 
much-needed Church. It was requested that some 
twenty-five young members of the University 
would organize a solicitation of alms from the 
Colleges for the building of a Church in the parish 
of New Chesterton. Thirty-two Undergraduates, 
I have lately learnt, responded to that appeal — 
may the blessing of God rest specially upon 
them — and an impulse was given that day to the 
work, which resulted, one fortnight ago, in the Con- 
secration of St Luke’s Church in that populous and 
growing suburb, amidst circumstances so conclusive 
as to the interest of the Parishioners themselves in 
the possession of a House of their own for the 
worship of Almighty God, that I cannot refrain 
from repeating to you a brief and homely record 
of them, as it has been given me (in substance) by 
one of their loving and faithful Clergymen. “As 
the day approached, so backward was the'work in 
many particulars that it seemed doubtful whether 
it would be possible to avoid a postponement of 
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the Consecration. When the people heard of this 
difficulty, they came forward in large numbers to 
offer their own help, in the intervals of their regular 
daily labour, in bringing the work to completion. 
Some twenty working men, carpenters, masons, 
gardeners — as many needlewomen and laundresses 
—twice as many boys and girls, from Schools and 
shops — volunteered their services by day or by 
night, and succeeded in making all complete and 
in order — beautiful order — for the eventful day 
which was to give them their own Church for the 
perpetual worship and service of their Lord and 
their God.” 

Think not, then, that the offerings asked of you 
are solicited in behalf of a reluctant or an indifferent 
people. They have done what they could. They 
have opened their treasures, such as they had — 
their hard-earned savings, their over-tasked strength, 
their costly time — and Christ has pronounced these 
more than the offerings of the rich who cast in of 
their abundance. Now let us help those who help 
themselves, and continue to those who have built 
their Church that Miitfstry of Souls without which 
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the Church itself is but a useless waste and a su- 
perfluous lumber. 

I plead today — understand me — not for wood 
and stone, but for the Ministry of Barnwell and 
Chesterton, knowing that it will not be in vain. 
I cannot hide from you that a large offering is 
needed. One gift demands another. It is the law 
of grace as of Providence — we cannot escape it. 
But is it not also a blessed, a twice-blessed, ne- 
cessity? Can any persuasion equal that of a 
former bounty which has been effectual ? I am 
told that an increase of at least ^70 a year is 
needed to carry forward the work on the scale on 
which it has been begun. Men who are giving 
their all to the Evangelization of these suburbs 
may be forgiven if they ask of ius that least and 
lowest, yet most necessary kind of assistance, which 
js the offering of pecuniary, say (if you will) of 
perishable wealth in aid of things imperishable, 
things eternal. One serious thought, one single 
self-denial, on your part, may be the means (it is 
true, however mysterious) of carrying an everlasting 
consolation into* some heart now hungering and 



Digitized by CjOOqLc 





THE FIELD IS THE WORLD . 



1 77 



thirsting for the bread and the water of a Divine 
life. 

Two Churches built within the last two years 
in the suburbs of Cambridge are already the monu- 
ments of a wakening zeal and a new devotion. 
Another Church — to replace the old St Giles’s — 
now asks your efforts. Murmur not in your hearts 
— rejoice rather — at these reiterated, these multi- 
plying appeals. Whatever they may be in other 
aspects, each one of them, to you at least, may be 
a spiritual and a lifelong blessing. If in these 
days of your youth you shall have learned to feel 
for wants not your own — if it shall have become 
habitual to you, while the heart is tender, to listen 
to the voice which bids you think of another’s 
happiness, of another’s soul — great will be the gain 
to England herself, when you go forth hence to be 
in your turn, on a scale less or greater, a voice and 
an influence to your generation. Such thoughts 
are not of earth, but of heaven — and it is of the 
nature of such thoughts to be expansive and to be 
immortal. 



v. s. 
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EXAGGERATION AND EXCITEMENT. 

Ephesians vi. 14. 

Stand therefore, having your loins girt about with 
truth . 

If the Christian life were rightly represented in 
some of the popular theologies of our day, this 
paragraph of Scripture could not have been written. 
The scene which St Paul opens to us is a battle- 
field. It is evident that in that prison at Rome he 
has seen the vision of the Almighty with new 
distinctness. The time was, when human antago- 
nists occupied much of his thought and of his 
energy. You cannot read his Epistles to Corinth 
or to Galatia and conceive of him as not wrestling 
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with flesh and blood. In those days of his un- 
bounded activity, he encountered at every turn 
living impersonations of principles which he abhor- 
red, and he applied to the men, without scruple or 
sparing, denunciations which he felt to be suitable 
to the evil inspiration which possessed them. 

We do not suppose him to be here implying 
any recantation of earlier expressions, or any re- 
consideration of those modes and methods of 
controversy which he had employed in other days 
and under different circumstances. To the very 
end of his life he was a keen controversialist, and 
sanctioned by his great example the use of plain 
words and strong phrases where the Spirit that 
was in him revealed the presence of an enemy of 
Christ and His righteousness. 

But we seem to be admitted, in this wonderful 
Epistle to the Ephesians, into some of the special 
experiences of a season of constraint and seclusion. 
We can imagine him finding himself, like other 
spiritual men in like circumstances, by no means 
let alone by reason of isolation and solitude. If, 
on the one side, he was admitted into a nearer and 

12 — 2 
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closer intimacy with heavenly realities than had 
been possible even for him in the unre9tful life of 
perpetual tumult and toil which had been hitherto 
assigned him; on the other, he may have been 
beset and buffeted by new forms of hostile malig- 
nancy, opening before him a breadth and depth of 
view, not before realized, of the subtlety and the 
nearness of agencies and agents of evil. Instead 
of enjoying any immunity, in his time of enforced 
silence and inactivity, from the assaults of spiritual 
foes, he may have discovered now, and therefore 
recorded, that presence, everywhere and at all times, 
of an organized system and living empire of evil, 
which demands, for its counteraction, not only a 
vigilance which never sleeps and a prayer which 
never tires, but also, and above all, an investiture 
with what he describes as the panoply of God 
Himself, to enable us to withstand in the evil day , 
and, having done all \ to stand. 

The revelation indeed of a kingdom of dark- 
ness stands everywhere in Christ’s Gospel beside 
the other revelation of a kingdom of light. 
And as it unquestionably tallies with many 
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phenomena of the human experience, so is it the 
only real key to many of those mysteries of grief 
and iniquity which form the chief difficulty for 
Christian philosophy in its endeavour to justify 
the ways of God to men. If there be in existence 
a vast and potent kingdom of evil, against which 
a God of love and holiness is waging a resolute 
war, but of which the final overthrow and downfall 
is not yet ; then we can refrain from that ingenious 
cobweb-spinning of unreal consolations in which 
some amiable hands have busied themselves with- 
out advancing by one step the real reconciliation 
between the idea of a God of omnipotent strength 
and the idea of a God of infinite love. Rather let 
us be bold to say, when some horrible sin has 
wrought out its perfect work in the misery of 
innocent thousands, It was not the will of God — 
God was not in it — it was conceived, it was brought 
forth, it was cradled, it was matured, in the other 
realm, in the bureaux and ministries not of good 
but of evil — how long, O Lord, dost Thou not 
judge and avenge, when the machinations and the 
stratagems of Thy foe are so many, so mighty? 
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An enemy hath done this . We wrestle not 

against flesh and blood , bat against principalities , 
against powers , against the world-rulers of this 
darkness , against spiritualities of wickedness in high 
places . 

The formidableness of the foe is one thought 
here, and it were well if we felt instead of dis- 
paraging it. We know not by what stages of time 
or by what steps of procedure it may be necessary 
in the nature of things that a God of love and 
omnipotence should pass to the reconquest of a 
rebel creation. The attempt to represent that 
reconquest as done as soon as willed — done easily, 
done instantaneously, if there be omnipotence as 
well as love in the Wilier — is an example of that 
confusion between brute force and moral, which has 
been so prolific of error in the controversies of 
theologians. Let us be just, at all costs, to the 
evidence of fact and to the deposition of conscience. 
It is idle to read the thing that is by the light of a 
wish or an imagination. Evil is very strong, at 
present, in a world which has admitted it : there is 
but one thing mightier, and the battle is still raging. 
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between them, though the Word that cannot lie 
has prophesied the issue. 

The other prominent thought is peculiar, I 
believe, to this Epistle. In the second Chapter we 
read of the prince of the power of the air as 
managing the operation of evil in the children of 
disobedience . Here, we find the seat of his 
empire defined as the heavenly places ; not (of 
course) in the very highest sense of those words, 
as the heaven of heavens in which God dwells, 
and into which Christ entered by Ascension ; but 
in that wider and vaguer sense of heaven, in 
which it is synonymous with the air or atmosphere, 
and in which we read indiscriminately in Scripture 
of the birds of the air and of the fowl of the 
heaven. It is in that lower, that earthlier heaven 
that St Paul places the ^habitation of the evil 
spirits, as though to give energy to the idea of 
their nearness to us, of their presence with us, as in 
the very air we breathe — of their impalpableness 
too, as incorporeal and immaterial foes, to be 
encountered only in the power of that superhuman 
faith, which grasps the intangible and sees the 
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invisible. If such be the power, and such the 
secrecy, of the enemy with whom we wrestle, only 
God’s armour can avail for the battle — in which even 
to withstand is not all : there is an evening too, 
and an eternal morrow, to be thought of —having 
done ally to stand. 

Stand therefore 9 having your loins girt about 
with truth. 

Truth — reality — the thing that is — the oppo- 
site and the antagonist (in every form and shape) 
of the lie, the thing nothing, the pretended 
being that is not — this truth has, of course, two 
aspects. In one aspect, truth belongs to the 
object contemplated. In another aspect, truth 
belongs to the mind contemplating. It has there- 
fore two contraries, the mention of which will 
give us the best idea of it: falsehood is one — 
hypocrisy is the other. Both are unrealities, 
untruths : but the one is unreality in the object, and 
the other is unreality in the person viewing it. 

Now it is quite intelligible — it commends itself 
to experience as well as reason — that St Paul 
places truth first among the particulars of the 
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Divine panoply* There are some adversaries who 
may possibly be confronted without discomfiture 
in counterfeit or unproved armour. For an en- 
counter between two men of the world, in those 
battles which are fought every day in the arenas of 
business, politics, or fashion, it is conceivable that 
a show of earnestness may answer almost as well 
for the time as its reality, and that the object 
round which the fight rages may be quite as 
probably a shadow as a substance. It is not so in 
that war to which St Paul here summons us. 
When the life or death of the soiil, the happiness 
or misery of an eternity, is the thing at stake — and 
when the enemy to be vanquished is not carnal 
but spiritual, meeting us as in the air we breathe 
and the circumstance which is our life — then it is 
plain that the first condition of the availableness 
of a weapon must be truth, must be reality, in 
both and in all its senses: no mockery would be 
more frightful than that which should say to us, 
Stand therefore , having your loins girt about with 
falsehood — Stand therefore^ having your loins girt 
about with hypocrisy . 
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It would be an injustice, as Ivell as an affront, 
to this audience, to address to it, in this most 
superficial, this coarsest interpretation, St Paul’s 
charge in the text, to have the loins girt with 
truth. But there is a sense in which no English 
audience in this our day — least of all, a Congrega- 
tion which has in it so many of the future Ministers 
of the Church of God — can be spoken to without 
profit concerning the claims of truth. There is a 
vice of this age which seems to me to be one chief 
peril of our Theology, and which is of near kin to 
that first opposite of truth, which is falsehood — I 
mean Exaggeration. And there is a vice of this 
age, which seems to me to be one chief peril of our 
Religion, and which is of near kin to that second 
opposite of truth, which is hypocrisy — I mean 
Excitement In reference to these two, I shall 
venture, with all plainness of speech, but (I trust) 
also in all humility and in all charity, to urge upon 
you, in this closing address, the solemn admonition 
of St Paul, We wrestle \ not against flesh and 
blood \ but against spiritual foes , nearer and mightier 
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— Stand therefore, Jiaving your loins girt about 
with truth. 

I. In days like ours, when the world has lost 
his youth, when an indescribable weariness, as of a 
thrice-told tale, has settled down upon hearers and 
readers in every department of traditional thought 
and old opinion, one of the readiest revivals of 
interest is found in the region of Exaggeration. 
Some principle, some doctrine, some duty, having 
its root (or it would not answer the purpose) in 
truth and the Bible, is set by itself, enforced and 
dwelt upon, garnished with new embellishments, 
made into the truth and the whole of truth — every- 
thing is referred to it, every one is judged by it — 
loud assertion, confident assumption, ingenious 
illustration, arrogant disdain, unscrupulous argu- 
ment, each lends its weight and its impulse to the 
growing and gathering system : at last it becomes 
powerful in voices and numbers, and takes its 
defined place as one of those last new things in 
religion by which a languid and drowsy Church 
is roused into the semblance (at least) of a livelier 
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life and a fresh devotion. This has been the 
history, in all times, of the origination of religious 
sects and parties. Not falsehood, but exaggera- 
tion — often the disinterment of a buried truth, 
itself an integral part of God’s Revelation, overlaid, 
hidden, forgotten for years in the Ministry or in 
the Theology of a particular Church, discovered 
again by the toil of one mind or through the 
agony and anguish of one soul, found to be living 
and life-giving, then isolated, distorted, deified, 
made a badge and a discord, carrying (in its turn) 
mischief into lives and schism into Churches — not 
falsehood, but exaggeration, has done this — again 
it has been seen that, if Christianity would stand 
in the battle, the loins must be girt about with 
truth. For our purpose, exaggeration is weakness, 
the spiritualities with which we wage war are quick 
to discern and to find it out. 

It is not only or chiefly on this large scale — 
as the parent of heresies and schisms — that we are 
concerned with the working of Exaggeration today. 
Let us look at it as it comes near us, in the 
teaching and practice which, on this side or that, 
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professes and believes itself to be that of Christ 
and the Church. 

And here our very purpose would be defeated* 
our own principle would be belied, if we drew our 
illustrations from one line of teaching, from one 
form of practice, alone, and gave a moment’s en- 
couragement to the thought that in an opposite 
line or form of either lay the reality or the whole 
of truth. Suffer me to speak here as I am — a man 
of no party — a man believing that no party in the 
Church either wholly lacks, or exclusively possesses, 
the truth itself as it is in Jesus. Let me freely 
speak to you that which is in my heart, fearless 
of misconstruction, concerning things which all 
know, and which must have, in themselves, apart 
altogether from party considerations, a definite 
right and wrong. 

I will venture, so guarding myself, to say one 
word on that solemn and sacred topic, the Sacra- 
ments, the two Sacraments, instituted by Christ 
for His Church. None, surely, can gainsay the 
sanctity of an ordinance of which our Master said, 
He that believeth and is baptized shall be saved — or 
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again, Take , eat — this is my body... Drink ye all of 
this: for this cup .is the new testament in my 
bloody which is shed for many * But how if we are 
made to overlook, or throw into the shade, the 
companion texts to these — Except ye be converted \ 
and become as little children ye cannot enter into the 
kingdom of God ? and, It is the Spirit that quick - 
enethy the flesh profiteth nothing ? How if, every 
thought of distinction and difference being thrown 
aside, we be compelled to declare every process 
of grace which made Baptism, to primitive con- 
verts of mature age, the very point and moment 
of transition from death unto life, to have taken 
place, in mystery and miracle, within the soul 
of an infant child — so that if, after Baptism, he lives 
carelessly as boy or youth, he has sinned not against 
light or grace only, but distinctly against a Holy 
Ghost once actually received into the temple of his 
own heart ? Is there not, in such statements, an 
exaggeration which is unreality, and which brings 
with it a conscious embarrassment when we would 
gird ourselves with it for the actual conflict with 
evil? Were we not bound to recognize some 
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distinction between two legitimate applications of 
the same Scriptural metaphor — in other words, 
between a Regeneration which is a change of life, 
and a Regeneration which' is a change of state — a 
transfer (is that a small thing?) from the world 
of Nature and of the Fall into the world of privilege 
and promise and grace ? 

It is thus with the other holy Sacrament. I do 
not mean for one moment to imply that any 
teaching represents it as an indiscriminate gua- 
rantee of salvation. None, assuredly, would more 
anxiously fence its reception with every argument 
of caution and warning, than they who attribute 
to its right reception a unique and incomparable 
communication of grace. But is there no risk, in 
some language held concerning it, of an isolation 
of this holy ordinance, in kind as well as in degree, 
from every other exercise whatsoever of the Divine 
life ? Is there no opening for the taunt, You make 
it the whole of religion to receive the Sacrament ? 
Shall we feel no risk of exaggeration in a view 
of this one means of grace which would remove it 
out of — I had almost said, would set it at variance 
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with — the book of Gospel doctrine and Gospel 
precept as a whole, and frame for it by itself 
a separate- theology out of isolated expressions— 
sometimes quite evidently emotional and not doc- 
trinal — of the uninspired writers of a post-Apo- 
stolic age ? 

We turn in another direction. 

There is growing amongst us a representation 
of Evangelical doctrine, which threatens to carica- 
ture the very Gospel itself of our Lord and Saviour. 
Not only do we hear — as the Church has always 
heard — statements of the doctrine of grace which 
are, in expression at least, daringly, recklessly 
Antinomian; parodies of St Paul's language, to 
Romans and Ephesians, as to the valuelessness of 
good works, their utter paltriness and defilement 
at the best, in the sight of a heart-searching God 
— their absolute nothingness, at the best, in earning 
an acceptance forfeited by innumerable sins, and 
not to be won back by an obedience, itself impos- 
sible, yet at all events only just self-sufficing, 
leaving nothing over for retrospect or supere- 
rogation: much, much beyond this runs the last 
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vagary, in England and America, of this inveterate 
tendency of the old nature in the regenerate. We 
are taught now that prayer itself is more than half 
a sin ; that anything which doubts or misgives 
itself as to the sufficiency of the conversion or 
the progress of the sanctification — any self-sorrow, 
any self-effort, any self-control or self-denial — is, to 
the same extent, unbelief towards Jesus — whose 
engagement is, whose guarantee is, certain, ab- 
solute, indefeasible salvation for all who have once 
given themselves into His love and His protection. 
Superfluous then, if not erroneous, according to 
this latest light of an instantaneous salvation, must 
be three fourths, or nine tenths, of the teaching of 
Jesus Christ and His Apostles. Superfluous, nay, 
misleading, the words on which I am addressing 
you, Stand therefore , having your loins girt about 
with truth. Yet here too, even in this strange 
phantom of doctrine, is less of falsehood than of 
exaggeration : there are texts to be found, which 
might seem to say even this : only not Scripture as 
a whole— only not the voice of God in the average 

and on the balance of its utterances. 

V. s. 13 
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Exaggerations like this have many phases and 
many provinces. A multitude of them centre in 
this all-important point — the individual hope and 
life. We have lived through many forms and 
many fashions of it We can remember when a 
salvation by works, pure and simple, was by no 
means matter of hypothesis or of history ; when 
the serious teaching of men of devout mind was 
necessarily devoted to the overthrow of the fabric 
of the self-righteousness, itself shrunk by that time 
to a mere shell and husk of decorum, with its public 
worship on Sunday and its thrice-a-year Com- 
munion. Then we saw the substitution for this, of 
a grave anxious doctrine of Conversion — with its 
orderly tabulated stages, and its certificate of ad- 
mission, for those who had duly passed through 
them, into a sort of new communion and fellow- 
ship, a Church within a Church, fenced by a code 
of understood prohibitions, and by a free-masonry 
of mysterious recognitions. Last of all, we have 
lived into a period of instantaneous illuminations — 
acceptances, in Mission or Confessional, of a free 
salvation, and admissions by this sudden process, 
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of a day or an hour, into a privileged society of 
persons trusting in themselves that they are safe 
beyond conflict, and bidding others, by the same 
leap of a moment, to follow them. Thus meet, 
once more, the extremes of faith and works. Thus 
creeps in again the old Adam of a most unevan- 
gelical exclusiveness, and the construction of a new 
fabric, not of works but (this time) of feelings, of 
which it is confidently hoped that the top may 
reach heaven. 

Brethren ! I protest, in the name of the God of 
the Bible, against this latest product of Exaggera- 
tion. A few texts, torn from their context, may 
prop or bolster it: but it is a building of human 
construction, and it must perish in the great slaugh- 
ter, when the towers fall \ 

Our hope shall rest not upon ordinances, not 
upon feelings — but upon that which God has done 
for us in the Redemption of the world by our 
Lord Jesus Christ. We shall refuse to build after 
Him — we shall build upon Him. We shall say to 
the young man who asks of us the way of salvation. 
All things are yours — life and death, the world and 

13—2 
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heaven , things present and things to come — all arc 
yours— for you are already Christ' s, and Christ is 
God's . Wait not for anything to come to pass, 
around or within you. Christ’s by Redemption, 
Christ’s by the Gospel call, Christ’s by the indi- 
vidual Baptism, as such begin to live — as such 
prepare to die. Take the language of God in 
Holy Scripture according to its general tone and 
tenor. If a particular passage seems to contradict 
this, ponder, compare, and pray. Let it not stop 
you in your resolution to live the life of God. 
That cannot be its meaning. At last there shall 
arise upon it, for thee, God’s marvellous light. 

Brethren, Christian brethren ! gird yourselves 
betimes with Truth. You will want it all. There 
are tokens, real and unmistakable, in this England, 
of a terrible schism. Not a schism — I care not (I 
had almost said) for that — between liturgies and 
no liturgies, between rival denominations, between 
Church and Dissent: these things may be reli- 
gious schisms ; divisions more of name than of 
thing ; indications of earnestness, which a perti- 
nacious charity may conquer back, if it please God, 
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into a substantial, at least an eventual, unity. The 
schism of which I speak is a schism between the 
Church and her Pastors — between the Ministers 
and the ministered unto — between the Clergy and 
the Laity of England. This is why I speak to 
you as I have spoken today. Exaggeration is the 
bane : truth, truth, is the antidote. If once there 
should arise among the Ministers of our National 
Church a practical, however unconscious, severance 
from the bonds of sober judgment and of common 
sense ; if once they should begin to assume to them- 
selves an independence of those unwritten but 
most real laws of moderation and naturalness and 
good taste, which are just as much Christ’s as any 
revelation which He brought with Him afterwards 
out of heaven ; there is an end of this Ministry 
thenceforth, in its blessed, its beneficent influence 
within, and without also, the confines of our Com- 
munion. 

There is but one way of preventing — God 
grant there be still time, and still the heart, to 
prevent — this fatal, this ruinous breach : and it is 
that which the text points out. Ministers of Christ 
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— ministers <3f the Church of the future — gird your- 
selves round about with truth. Suffer not in your- 
selves that most dangerous habit, of over-stating 
just a little, for effect's sake, that which you de- 
liver as your Gospel. Rather habituate yourselves 
to that exact, that accurate utterance of the very 
thing itself which you are assured of, which may 
indeed lose you for the moment the applause of 
the crowd, but which will enter for everlasting 
habitation into the heart’s heart of the thoughtful. 
Say not, in your own excuse or in excuse for your 
party, that a little exaggeration is harmless ; that 
no one man, no one party, is responsible for the 
preservation of that equilibrium of the whole Church 
and of the whole truth, for which God will take 
care, and which is rather the resultant of all forces 
than the operation of one. Least of all give way 
to that dreadful, that self-made necessity, of lashing 
up your own flagging energy by the enunciation 
of strong sayings, impressive perhaps to others, but 
to yourself at this moment unreal. Beware of those 
cloudy and mysterious hintings of sacerdotal power, 
which can be explained away (I know) to-morrow 
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into nothing, but which common English listeners 
will assuredly interpret today into everything. The 
Minister of Christ, were it but for his country’s 
and for his Church’s sake, must be careful above 
’all men to gird himself round and round with 
truth. # 



2. We leave ourselves but a fragment of space 
for the other foe of Truth, which we have called 
Excitement. Doubtless you will say, and we shall 
not dispute it, Excitement is not only pleasant 
and enjoyable in a life social and mental — not 
only does it bring a zest and a sparkle into the 
vapid waters of earth, and communicate to all her 
activities a stir and an impulse without which they 
must soon stagnate into deadness — excitement has 
its use, over and above all these, even in the 
economy of grace. St Paul himself implies this, 
when he sets, in this Epistle, the fulness of the 
spirit over against the excess of wine. He means, 
evidently, that that craving which is in us by 
nature for the exhilaration of the whole frame into 
a quicker and livelier action, and which seeks its 
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vent too often in sensual indulgence, shall not lack 
its satisfaction in the Christian, whose privilege it 
is to find in the spiritual life, without stint and with- 
out remorse, all that sin professes to offer of inten- 
sifying and vivifying stimulus. We cannot admit • 
that this passage is decisive as to the*wholesome- 
ness of any particular form of excitement which 
may offer itself, under cover of it, for the use of 
the Church of God. 

The life of the Church of this day is, in very 
large part, a life of excitement. There is a very 
general consent to make it so. On the one side, 
we find a great multiplication of religious meetings 
and Ecclesiastical assemblies. The life of a promi- 
nent Churchman is lived largely in public. Con- 
vocation, with its Committees in intermediate 
session — Diocesan Synods, Diocesan Conferences 
— the annual Church Congress, with its increas- 
ing numbers and widening subjects — Ruridecanal 
Chapters, with or without the addition of the 
older and less pretentious Clerical Meetings — 
furnish, amongst them, a list of engagements, of 
which, without expressing any opinion upon their 
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positive or relative value, this must be said — that 
they offer a tempting alternative, for men of ready 
speech and natural ability, to that life of secluded 
study and parochial absorption, which was, within 
the recollection of some of us, the only career of 
an English Pastor who had a conscience and who 
would do his duty. 

Side by side with these new attractions for the 
Clergyman, he on his part has opened to his 
people a multitude of interests before unknown. 
Not to mention an increase of regular Services, on 
Sunday and week-day, for which the Prayer-Book 
had made provision, and to which Parishioners had 
a right ; we have witnessed a fertility and ingenuity 
of invention, in the matter of public festal and 
penitential worship, which has gradually spread 
and multiplied, until the only fear is, lest it should 
too much overlay and crush that spirit of private 
and secret devotion which was the only outlet, a 
quarter of a century ago, for the spiritual exer- 
cises of a heart quickened to God and a life 
dedicated to His service. 

But the tendencies of which we speak are not 
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thus bounded. It is the avowed object, not of one, 
but of both the great parties in our Church, to 
stimulate to the uttermost and in every way the 
spiritual life. Midnight Services — Mission Services 
— Sermons and Instructions aimed at this one 
point, of awakening ; exhortations to private Con- 
fession on the one side — encouragements on the 
other side to promiscuous extemporaneous prayer — 
on both sides (for here I perceive little difference) 
Hymns couched in the most fervent and burning 
language, sung in crowded Churches to the most 
popular and catching tunes ; these are among the 
instrumentalities, new with the generation, for 
arousing the languor and stimulating the energy 
of souls : and many Clergymen, with a judgment 
but half approving, are goaded into such excite- 
ments, by a dread of reproach, or for the chance of 
what may come of it — because they feel that the 
tide of the times is too strong for them, or because 
they would not run the risk of counteracting (if 
it be so) the current of grace. 

Brethren ! it would ill become one man, and 
that the least worthy, to doubt where others are 
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confident, or to set himself to check in the Church 
\vhat may be a sign of the Advent as well as a 
token of grace. But I will dare to remind you 
that excitement is at all times a two-edged sword 
— having a reaction of death as well as an action of 
life. Excitement may stir the sleeping soul, from 
its dream of safety and selfishness, into that waking 
vision which is the sight of God. Without excite- 
ment, the life may sleep on, and the glare of instant 
judgment be its first serious summons to reflection 
and righteousness. On the other hand, excitement 
cannot be the life of any man. In itself it is, if not 
the mocking counterfeit, yet at best the distant 
echo of truth. Try yourself by its residuum. What 
is left of it when the fever-fit is over? What is 
left of it, to do battle with the spiritualities of evil 
— to enable you to withstand in the evil day> and \ 
having done all ' to stand ? 

Advancing life makes us daily more grateful, 
as for the correction of Exaggeration vouchsafed 
to us in the Bible, so for the counteraction of 
Excitement secured to us in the Prayer-Book. I 
venture to think that the calm and grave tone of 
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our Liturgy is the soundest and healthiest utter- 
ance for every public meeting for worship. I do 
not know the feeling or the aspiration which can- 
not find in those pages its most appropriate 
language. I know — it is on record in the bio- 
graphies of Christians — that the loftiest and most 
experienced souls have declared the worship of the 
Congregation according to the prescribed forms of 
the Church of England to have afforded them 
their most transporting moments of personal com- 
munion with God. There is that in those well- 
known, those long-tried, those thrice-consecrated 
pages, which forms at once the protecting shelter 
of a young and timid devotion — guarding it from 
all reproach and all suspicion of a presumptuous 
or hypocritical forwardness — and also the guid- 
ance and help of a maturer and more establish- 
ed piety, which treads the way of God with a 
firmer and surer footing, when it is following in 
the track of saints militant once, now glorified. 
If more than this must be, let it be rather when 
the chamber door is shut behind thee, and thou 
art alone in the presence of God and His Spirit. 
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Stand therefore , having your loins girt about 
with truth . 

Brethren! we picture to ourselves — for we have 
seen it in youth — the life which should reproduce 
here that to which St Paul calls us. It is a life 
preparing for, not precipitating, the maturity 
which lies beyond it. It is the life of a learner, 
not a teacher; of a worshipper, not of a priest. 
He whom I present to you for a model is care- 
fully guarding his own life from idle follies, 
from youthful lusts. He knows himself to be 
sowing for the great reaping — shame and contempt , 
or else the brightness of the sun. He is a student, 
in secret, of his Bible — he reads, and marks, and 
prays. Whatsoever he is assured of, he speaks — 
that, that, and nothing more. He dreads above all 
things the idle talk of religion, which calls others 
offenders, and offends itself. Yet he suffers not 
unchecked in his presence the uncharitable, the im- 
pure, or the irreverent speech. He is brave, because 
he is honest, and because his profession has not 
outrun reality. Diligent in work, blameless in con- 
duct, earnest to know, resolute to make progress — 
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sympathizing out of a pure heart with the erring, 
out of a true heart with the doubting — afraid of 
no evil tidings, from scientific camp or sceptical, 
because his heart standeth fast, believing in the 
Lord — thus he occupies the ten talents of this (for 
him) holy and happy training: in the courts of 
God's house he is planted \ and he shall bring forth 
more fruit in his age , 
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